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The comicall Hiftory of the Mer 
chant cf Venice^, I ^ 

Enter iy^nthonio, Salarjno, and Salaitio, 

N (both I know not why I am-ib (ad, 
ft wearies me, you (ay it wearies you } 

But how I caught it, found it, or came hy it, 
WhatftufFe tis made of, whereof it is borne, 
I am to Icarne ; and fuch a want-wit (adnes 
makes of mee. 

That I hauc much adoe to know my felfe. 
Salarino. Your minde is tofiing on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofics with portlic laylc 
Like Signiors and rich Burgars on the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the fsa, 

Doe ouer-pecre the petty traffiqucrs 
That curfic to them do them reuercnce 
As they flic by them with theyr wouen wings. 

Salanio. Belceuc mee fir, had I fuch venture fbrth. 

The better part of my affe^iions would 
Be with my hopes abroadc. I fhould be flill 
Plucking the grade to know where fits the wind. 

Firing in Maps for ports, and peers and rodcs { 

And cucry obieff that might make me feare 
Mif-fbrtunc to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me (ad. 

Sakr. My wind cooling my broth. 

Would blow me to an ague when I thought 

^at harme a windc too great might doc at (ea. 

I ihould not (ce the (andie howrc-gla(Te runne 

But I diould thinkc offhallowcs and offlat fs, 

And fee my wealthy Jm!ren> docks in fand 

A a. 
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The cofmcall Hi?iorie of 

Vaylingher high top lower then her ribs 

To kiilc licrbmiail j Ihould I gocto Church 

And fee the holy edifice of fionc 

And not bethinke me ffraighr of dangerous rocks, 

vvhicli touching bur my gentle vefleis fide * 

would fcatter all her fpiceson the flieame, 

Enrobe the roring waters with my filkes, 

And'in a word, but caen now worth this, 

And now worth nothing. Shall 1 haue the thou«»ht 
To thinke on diis, and Hiall J lack the thought ^ 

That fuch a thing bcchaunc’d would make me fad ? 

But tell not me, I know 

Is /ad to thinke vpon his merchandize. 

Bcleeue me no, I thankc iny fortune for it 
My ventures are not in one bottome trufied. 

Nor to one place 5 nor is my whole eOate 
Vponthe fortune ofthis prefentycerc ; 

Therefore my merchandize makes me not fad. 

So/a. Why then you are ialouc. 

Fie, fie. 

So/a. Not in loue neither : then let vs fiiy you arc fad 

Becaufeyou are not merry 5 and twereas cafic 
For you fo laugh and leape, and /ay you are merry 

Becaufe you arc not fad. Now. by t wo-headed lamn, 
Feature hatb framd //range fcllowes in her tirne • 

Some that will eucrmore peepc through their eyes, 

And laugh like Parrats at a bagpyperf * 

And other of/iich vinigar a/pei/, 

That thcylc not /hew theyr teeth in way offntile 
Though fweare the ie// be laughable. 

Enter "Bapmio, Lorenfo, and Gratiam. 

So/a. Here comes ’Baffamo your moft noble kin/inan, 
yTaMftOy and LoTcnJo, Faryewe]l 3 
\Vc!eaiicyou now with better company* 

Sa/a. I would haue //aid till I had made you tnerrv', 
Ir wormier friends had not preuented me. 

Anth, Your worth is very deere in my regard. 
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the Merchm of Venice. 

I take it your ownc bufines calls on you, 

And you embrace th’occafion to depai t. 

Sal. Good morrow my good Lords* * 

Good .figniors both when fhal we laugh ; fay, when . 

You grow exceeding ft range : muft it be (b ? 

Sal. Wecle make our ieyfirres to attend on yours* 

Exennt Salarino, and SoUmo. 

Lor. My Lord '5^j!/^»w,fincc you haue found Anthonio 
We two will Icaue you, butat inner time 
I pray you haue in niindc where we muft mectc. 
f'Baf. I will not fiiilc you. 

Grat. Youlookc not well figniorv^»/^p»». 

You haue too much refpeft vpon the world ; 

They loofe it that doe buy it with much care, 

Beleeuc me you are racruailoufly changd. 

jint. I hold the world but as the world Gratiam, 

A ftage, where eucry man muft play a part. 

And mine a /ad one. 

Grati. Let me play the foole. 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinckics come. 

And let my liuer rather heatc with wine 
Then my hart code with mortifying gronesv 
Why fiiould a man whofe blood is warme within. 

Sit like his grandfire, cut in Alablaftcr ? 

Slecpe when he wakes ? and creepe into the laundies- 
By beeing pceui/h ? I tell thee what a.^ntho>no, 

I loue thee, and tis my loue that /peakes ; 

There arc a fort of men who/c vi/ages 
Doe creameand mantle like a /landing pond. 

And doc a wilful ftilncs entertaine, 

With.purpo/c to be dreft in an opinion 
Ofwifedomc, grauitie, profound conceit. 

As who /hould fay, I am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no dogge barltCi 
O my Anthonio I doe know of thefc 

That therefore onely arc reputed wife 

A 3; foi. 
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The corfitcallHi9iorieof 

For faying nothing 5 when I am very fare 

If they niouid fpeake, would almoft dam thofe earcs 

which hearing them would call their brothers foolcs, 

He tell thee more of this another time. 

But fiOi not with this melancholy baitc 
For this foole gudgin, this opinion : 

Come good Loreto, farycwell a while. 

He end my exhortation after dinner. 

Well, we will leaue you then fill dinner time. 

I mufl be one of thele lame dumbe wife men, 

For Gratimo neuer lets me Ipeake. 

Gra. Well keepe me company but twoyecresmoc 
Thou flialt not know the (bund of thine ownc tongue. 

Far you well, He grow a talker for this gcarc. 

^ra. Thanks yfaitli, for (lienee is onely commenda'bie 
In a ncates toguc dried, and a mayde not vendable. Extm. 

eyin, Itisthatany thingnow. 

^^'t^l^wlpeakesan inHnite deale ofnothing more then any 
man in all Venice, his reafons are as twograincsofvvheafehidin 
two bulhels of chafFe ; you (hall (ceke all day ere you finde them, 
and when you haue them, they are not worth the ^arch. 

yin. VVell, tell me now what Lady is the (ame 
To whom you (w'ore a (ecrete pilgrimage 
That you to day promi(d to tell me of 

Tis not vnknowne to you ’syfnthomt 
How much I haue difabled mine eHate, 

By fomething (howing a more (welling port 
Then my faint rocanes would graunt continuance.* 

Nor doe I now make mone to be abridg’d 
From fuch a noble rate, but my cheefe care 
Is to come fairely of from the great debts 
wherein my time fomething too prodigall 
Hath left me gagd : to yoii yinthonio 
I owe the raoft in money and in loue, 

A ndfrom your loue I haue a vvarrantie 
T o vnburthen all my plots and purpo(cs 
How to get clcerc of all the debts 1 owe. 
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the Merchant of Venice, 

An. Iprayyougoodi?<*jJ^«wletmeknowit, 

And if It Hand as you your fclfe Hill doe, 
vvithin the eye of lionour, be adbrd 

My purfe, niy perfon, my extreameft raeanes 
, Lie all vnlockt to your occafions. 

In my fchoolc dayes, when I had lou one liiarf, 

■ I (hot his fellow ofthcfelfe fame flight 

The (clfc fame way, with more aduifed watch 
To finde tlic other forth, and by aduenturing both, 

I oft found both : I vrge this child-hood pfoofc 
Becaufe what followcs is pure innocence. 

I oweyou much, and like a wilfull youth 
That which I owe is loH, but ifyou pleafe 
To (hootc another arrow that felfc way 
which you did Ihoote the firH, I doe not doubt,^^ 

As I will watch the ayme or to find both. 

Or bring your latter hazzard bake againe. 

And thankfully rcH debterfor thefirft. 

^n. You know me well, and heerein (pend but time 
T o wind about my loue with circumflancc, 

And out of doijbt you doe me now more wrong 
In making qucHion of my vttermoft 
Then ifyouhad madewaflofalllhaue? 

Then doe but fay to me what I (hould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And I am preft vnto it : therefore (peake. 

Ba^. In ‘Belmont is a Lady richly left, 

And (he is fairc, and foirer then that word. 

Of wondrous vertues, (bmetimesfrom her eyes 
I did rcccauc fairc fpcechlcflc roeflages ; 

Her name is P ortut, nothing vndervallewd 
T o Catos daughter, Brtitus 'J’ortia, 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth. 

For the fourc winds blow in from eucry coad 
Renowned futors, and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, - 

Which makes her feat of ‘Belmont ChoUhos ftrond. 
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The comicall HiSiorie of 

And many Ufons come in queft of her. 

0 my tySnthomo, had 1 but the meancs 
T o hold a riuall place with one of them, 

1 haue a mindc prclagcs me fuch thrift 
That I fliould queftionlelTe be fortunate. 

jinth. Thou knowft that all my fortunes arc at fca, 

Neither haue I rhoney, nor commoditie 
. T o ratfc a prefent fumme, therefore goc forth 
T ry what fUy 4 redite can in V enice doe, 

Tiiat lhall be rackt cuen to the vtfermoft 
T o furnilh thee to Belmont to fairc Portia. 

Goe prcfcntly enquire and fo will I 

where money is, and 1 no queftion make 

To haue it ofmy trull, or for ray fake. Exeunt, 

Enter ’Tortia with her way ting woman Nerrijfa, 

*Tortut. By my troth NerriJJk, my little body is awearic ofthis 
great world. 

Ner. You would be fwcet Madam , if your mifcrics were in the 
fame aboundance as your good fortunes arc: and yet for ought I 
fee, they arc as fickc thatfurfeite with too much, as they thatftaruc 
with nothing; it is no meanchappines therforc tobefeatedinthe 
meanc, fuperHuitie comes fooncr by white haircs , but competen* 
tic hues longer. 

Good fcntenccs, and well pronounc’d. 

Ner. They would be better if well followed. 

Portia. If to do were as eafic as to know what were good to do, 
Chappels had bccne Churches, and pooremenscottages Princes 
Pallaccs, it is a good diuine that followes his ownc inflruftions, I 
can cafier teach tw^ntic what were good to be done, then to be one 
ofthctvventicfo follow mine owne teaching : thebraincitiayde- 
uife lawiis for the blood, butahote temper leapesorcacoldedc* 
cree, fuch a hare is madnes the youth , to skippe ore the mclies of 
good counfaile the cripple; but this reafbning is not in the falhion 
to choofe mec a husband , 6 race the word choofe , I may ncyihet 
choofe who I would, nor refufc who I diflike, fb is the will ofalV" 
uing daughter curbd by the will of a deadc father : is it not hawe 
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the Merchant of Venice. 

Nerrifa, that I cannot choofe one, nor refufc none. 

Ner. Your Father was cuer vertuous , and holy men at theyr 
death haue good inlpirations, therefore the lottric that he hath de- 
uifed in thde three chcfh ofgold, filucr, and Icadc, whereof who 
choofes his meaning choofes you , will no doubt neuer be cbofen 
by any rightlie, but one who youfhall rightly louc: But what 
warmth is there in youraffeftion towardes any ofthefe Princclic 
futers that are already come f 

*Por. I pray thee oucr-namc them, and as thou nameft them, I 
will defenbe them , and according to my defeription Icuell at my 
affoffion. 

Ner. FirfI there is the Ncopolifane Prince. 

*Pcr. Ithatsacoltindeede,forhedothnothingbuttalkeofhis 
horfe, & he makes it a great appropriation to his owne good parts 
that he can fhoo him himfelfe : I am much afoard myLadic his 
mother plaid falfe with a Smyth. 

Ner. Than is there the Countic Palcntine. 

E'er. Hec doth nothing but frownej^as who fhould lay, &you 
will not haue me, choofe, he hcares merry tales and fmiles not , I 
fcarc hcc will proouc the weeping Phylofbphcr when hee growes 
old,beeing fo full ofvn mannerly fidnes in his youth,) I had rather 
be married to a dearfis head with a bone in his mouth , then to cy- 
thcr ofthefe : God defend me from thefc two. 

Njr. How fay you by the French Lord, Mounficr Le 'Borne ? 
God made him, and therefore let him pafTc for a roan , in 
truth I knowc it is a finne to be a mocker, but hee, why hcc hath a 
horfe better then the Neopolitans, a better bad habitcoffrownino- 
tlien the Count Palentinc, he is euerj' man in no man, ifa TraflTcil 
* 1 j ^ <^3pring> he will fence with his ownc lhadow. 

ItlOiouldmarryhim, Ifhould marry twenty husbands : if hcc 
would dcjjife me, / would forgiue him, for if he loue me to mad- 
nes, /ihall neuer requite him. 

Fauconbridge , the young Barron 

mc^^nar r fo*' vnderftands not , 
will crtiTi,. • , neither Latinc, French, nor /talian, 8c you 

wtllcomc mto the Court and fweare that / haueapoorc pennic- 

worth : 
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The comicall HiSlorie of 

worth in the Englifh ; hec is a proper mans picture, butalaswho 
can conuci fc with a dambe Oiow ; how odly hce isfuted, /think 
he bouglit his doublet in /talie, his round hofe in Fraunre, his bon- 
net in Germanic, and his bchauiour euery where. 

iSleryi/sa. What thinke you of the Scottifli Lordc his neioh. 
hour ? “ ■ 

Toytia. That hce hath a ncvghbourlic charitic in him, forhee 
borrowed a boxeofthceareot the Englifhman , andfworehee 
would pay hiti) againe when lie was able : I think the Frenchman 
became his fiiretic, and feald vnder for another. 

ayer. How like you the young Germaine, the Duke of Saxo- 
nics nephew? 

For. Veiy vildlie in the morning when hce is fober , and fnoft 
vildly inthcafternoone whenheis drunkc : vvhen heisbeft.heis 
a little worfc then a man, & when he is worft he is little bctteiithcn 
a beaft, and the worft fall that cucr fell , I hope I fliall make ftift 
to 2 : 0 c without him. 

Ner. Y fhee fhouldc offer to choofc, and choofe the rio-ht Caf- 
jec.t, you Hiould refufe to performe your Fathers will, if you Ihould , 
refute to accept him. 

Portia. Therefore for fcarc of the worft, .fpray thee feta deepe 
glaflcofRcyninievvinedn the contrarie Casket, for if the dcuill 
be within, and that temptation without, 1 knoWc hce will choofc 
it . I will doe any thing Nerrijfa ere I will be married to a fpunge. 

Nerrtjfa. You needc not fearc Ladie the hauing anie of fhefc 
Lords, they haue acquainted me with theyr deferrainations, which 
isindeedeto returnefo theyr home, and to trouble you with no 
more fiite, vnleffc you may be vvonne by fbme other fort theyour 
Fathers impofition, depending on the Caskets. 

T^or, Yfl )iuc tobca;soldasSibilIa, /will die as chaft as Diana, 
vnlefle I be obtained by the nianer of my Fatlicrs will : I ani glad 
this parcel! of wooers arc fo reafonablcjfor there is not oneaniong 
them but / doate on his very abfcnce : 3c /pray God graunf them 
a faire departure. 

^errijfi. Doc you not remennber Lady in your Fadicrs time* a 
V encciana Schollcr &a Sotildiour that came hether in companit 

of ;Jie Mai queffe of Mountferrat ? 






the Merchant ofFenice, 

1 Pertk, Ycs,ycs,itw«.5(*^»w, asIfhinkcfbWasbecalld. 

True maddam , hce of all the men that eucr my fooli/Ij 
eyes look’d ypof > was the beft deferuing a faire Ladie. 

Torha. / remember him well, and /remember him worthic of 
thy prayfe. 

How nowc, what newes ? 

Filter a Seruingman. 

Ser. Thcfoujeftrangcrsfeckeforyou maddam to take theyr 
kaue: andthcreisa fore-runner come from afift, the Prince of 
(JHaroco, who brings word the Prince his Maiftcr will be hcere to 
night. 

’■'For. Yf /could bid the fift welcome with fb good hart as /can 
bid the other fburc farewell, / Ihould bee glad ofhis approch : if 
fie haue the co.nditionofa Saint, and the complexion ofadeuill, I 
had rather he Ihould ihriue mec then wiuc nice. Come Neyriffa, 
fit ra goc before : whiles we fhut the gate vpon one w'ooer, another 
knocks at the doors. Sxemt. 



Three thoufand ducates, welt 

Bajf. / fir, for three months. 

Shy. For three months, well. 

Bajf. ,For the w hich as I told you, , 

Anthonio fijalbc bound. 

Shy. Anthomo /hall become bound, well. 

May you fled me ? Will you pleafure me I 
_ Shall I know your aunfwere. 

Shy. Three thoufand ducats for three months, 

and Anthonio bound. 

Your aunfwere to that. 

Shy, tAnthonio is a good man. 

affoL m *ny meaning in fayinw hecis 

y« his 4aii« amTr^ vnderftgnd mccthaHiceisVufficient, 



and 




The cmicallHi^imeof 

and other ventures he hath fquandred abroade , but (hips are but 
boordcs, Saylers but men, there be land rats, and water rats, water 
thccucs, and land thecues, /meane Pyrats, and then there is the 
pcrrill of waters, windcs, and rockes : the man is notwithdandin® 
fufficient, three thoufand ducats, / thinkc /may take his bond. ° 
Bcallurdyoumay. 

lexp. /will be aflurd / may: and that / may bee adiired, f will 
bctliinkc mcc,may 1 fpeake with ty4nthonio? 

Ba[f. Yf it plcafe you to dine with vs. 

lew. Yes, to fmcll porkc, to cate of the habitation which yout 
Pt ophet the Nazarit coniured the deuill into : / wil buy with you, 
ftll with you, talke with you, walkc with you, andfo following: 
but I will not cate with you, drinkc with you , nor pray with you, 
What newes on the Ryalto, who is he comes heere ? 

Enter ty^nthomo. 

Bajf. Thisisfignior 

^ew. How like a fawning publican he lookes. 

1 hate him for he is a C hriftian : 

But more, for that in low (implicitic 
He lends out money gratis, and brings downe 
The rate of vfance heere with vs in V cnicc. 

Yf / can catch him once vpon the hip, 

/ will feede fat the auncient grudge / bcare him. 

He hates our (acred Nation, and he myles 
Euen there where Merchants mod doc congregate 
On me, my bargaines,and my well-wone thrift, 
which hec calls interreft : Curled be my Trybe 
if / forgiue him. 

Baff. Shjfhch, doeyouheare. 

Shy/. ^ am debating of my prefent (lore. 

And by the nccre gefle of my memoric 
/cannot inftantly raile vp the grofic 
Offull three thoufand ducats Twhatoftbat, 

Tuball a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Will furnifh me ; but loft, how many months 
Doej'ou delire ? Reft you faire good fignior. 

Your worlhip was the laft man in our mouthes. 






the Merchant ofF mce* 
tAn. Shy/ecks, albeit / neither lend nor borrow 
iy telkin®' o*’n«nar 

/ettofup{ 

Jlc breakc a 

How much yc would ? 

Shy. % /, three thoufand ducats. 

*Ant. And for three months. 

Shyl. I had forgot, three months, you told me (b. 
Well then, your bond : and let me (ee, but heare you, 
Me thoughts you (aid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon aduantage. 

Ant. / doe ncucr vfc it/ 

Shy. When lacob grazd his Vncle Labam Sheepe> 
This from our holy was 

/As his wile mother wrought in his behalfe) 

The third polTellcr 5 /, he was the third. 
u^. And what of him, did he fake interreft ? 

Shyl. No, not take intereft, not as you would (ay 
Direftly intreft, marke what lacob did. 

When Laban and hiralclle were compremyzd 
That all the eanelings which wereftreakt and pied 
Should fall as lacobs hier, the Ewes being ranck 
/n end of Autumc turned to the Rammes, 

And when the workc of generation was 
Betweenc thcle wolly breeders in the aff. 

The skilful (heepheard pyld me certaine wands. 

And in the dooing of the deede of kind 
He ftuck them vp bcforcthc fulforae Ewes, 

Who then conceauing, did in caning time 
Fall party-colourd lambs, and thofc were lacobs. 

This was a way to thriue,and he was bleft ; 

And thrift is blelling if men fteale it not. 

This was a venture fir that jacob ferud for, 

A thing not in his power to bring to palTe, 

But fwayd and falhiond by the h.ind of heauen. 

Was this mferted to make interreft good * 

Or IS your goldand filucr ewes andranuncs? 

B 3. 



Shy. 
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Shyl. I cannot tell, I make it breede as foil, 
but note me fignior. 

Anth. Marke you this 
The deuill can cite Scripture for his purpofi:. 

An cuill Ibule producing holy witnes 
Is like a villaine with a frailing cheeke, 

A goodly apple rotten at the hart. 

O what a goodly out-fidefaUhood hath. 

Shy. Three thouland ducats, tis a good round fumme. 
Three months from tweluc, then let melee the rate. 
e^»/. 'Well Shylacke, fliall wt be beholding toyou ? 
Shyl. Signiore^»/^<7»w, manic a time and oft 
In the Ryalto you haue rated me 
About my raoneyes and my vfances : 

St'ill haue I borne it with-a patient Hirug, 

(For fuffrance is the badge of all our Trybc) 

You call me misbeleeuer.cut-throate dog, 

And Ijjct vpon my lewilh gaberdine. 

And all for vfc of that which is mine owne. 

Well then,itnowappearesyou neede my helpc : 

Goe to then, you come to roc, and you fay, 

Shylockg, we would haue moncyes, vou fay fa : 

Y’ou that did voyde your rume vpon my beard, 

And footc me as you fpurnc a ftranger curre 
Oucr your threfiiold, moneyes is your futc. 

What fhould I fay to you ? Should I not fay 
Hath a dog money ? is it phflible 
A curre can lend three thoufand ducats ? or 
Shall I bend low, and in a bond-mans key 
With bated breath, and whifpring humblcncs 
Say this : f aire fir, you fpet on me on Wednefday laft, 
You fpurnd me fuch a day another time, 

You calld me dogge : and for thefe curtefics 
He lend you thus much moneyes. 

eA" /am .as lilce to call thee fb againe, 

Tofpet on thee againe, to fpurnc thee to. 

Yf thou wilt lend tliis, money, lend it not 



the Merchant ofV snice. 
As to thy friends, for when did friendfiiip take 
A breede for barrainc mcttailc of his friend i 
But lend it rather to thine enemie, 

Who if he breake, thou maift with better free 
Exaft the penaltic. 

Shy. Why lookc you how you ftormc, 

I would be friends with you, and haue your loue, 
Forget the fliames that you haue fraind me with. 
Supply your prefent- wants, and take no doyfe 
Of vlancc for my moncyes, and youlc not hearc m 
this is kindc I offer. 

Taf. This were kindneffc. 

Shyl. This kindnefle will I fhowc, 

Goe with me to a Notaric, feale me there 
Your fingle bond, and in a merriefport 
tfyou repay me not on fiich a day 
in fuch a place, fuch fumme or fiimmes as are 
expreft in the condition, let the forfaite 
be nominated for an equal! pound 
of your fairc fleOi, to be cut off and taken 
in what part of your bodie plcafcth me. 

Content infaith, ylc feale to fuch a bond, 

and fay there is mqch kindnes^n the lew. 

Bajf. You fhall not feale to fiicKa bond for me. 
He rather dwell in my ncceffitie. 

<iA«. Why feare not man, I will not %frite it, 
within thefe two months, thatsa month before 
tins bond expires, I doeexpeft returnc . 
of thrice three times the valew of this bond. 

Jur ^ ^'’efc Gbriffians are 

Whofc owne hard dealings teaches them fufpeft 

!fI Wi? ‘"e this, 

it he Ihould breake his day what fhould I o^aine 
by the exaftion of the fbrfeyturc ^ ^ 

A pound of mans flefh taken from a man 

as flefh of Muttons, Beefes,or Goates, I fay 
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To buy his fauour, I extend this friendftiip, 

Y f he wil take it, fo, if not adiew. 

And for my loue I pray you wrong me not. 

Jfi. Yes Shjlocke, I will fealc vnto this bond. 

Shy. Then meete me forthwith at the Notcrics, 

Giue him direftion for this merry bond 
And I will goc and purlc the ducats llraite. 

Sec to ray houle left in the fearcfull gard 
Of an vnthriftie knaue : and prelcntly 
He be with you. Sxit. 

Hie thee gentle Icwc The Hebrew will turne 
Chriflian, he growes kindc. ^ 

1 like not fairc termes, and a vUlaincs minde. 

Come on, in this there can be no diftnay, 

My (hips come home a month before the day. 4 

Exemt. 

Enter tj^orochus a tawnic Moore all in white, and three 
, orfbure followers accordingly, with Portia, 
Nerrijpi, and their traine. 

LMarocho. Miflikc roc not for my complexion, 
Thcfhadowedliucricofthc burnifht fimne. 

To whom I am a neighbour, and ncere bred. 

Bring me the ftyreft creature North-ward borne. 

Where fire fcarce thawes the yficlcs, 

And let vs make incyzion for your loue. 

To prouc whofe blood is reddeft.his or mine. 

'I tell thee Lady thisiifpcft of mine 
Hath fcard the valiant^ (by my loue I fwearc) 

The beft regarded Virgins of our Clyme 
Haue lou’d it to ; I would not change this hue. 

Except to fteale your thoughts my gentle Qucenc. 

Portia. In tcrmesofchoylcl amnotlblyled 
By nice direflion of a maydens eyes : 

Bcfidcs, the lottrie of roy deftenie 
Barrs me the right of voluntary choofing : 

But if my Fatlrer had not fcanted me, . 
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And hedgd me by his wit to yeeld my fclfc 

His wife, who winnes me by that meancs I told you, 

Your felfc (renowned Princc)than floodc as fairc 
As any comroer I haue look’d on yet ^ 

Formyaffeifion. 

^or. Euenforthatithankeyou, 

Therefore I pfay you leade me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune : By this Symitare 
That flewe the Sophy, and a Perfian Prince 
That wonc three fields of Sultan Solyman, 

I would ore-ftarc the fterneft eyes that looke : 

Out-braue the hart moft daring on the earth : 

Pluck the young fucking Cubsfrom the IheBcarc, ] 

Yea; mock the Lyon when a rorcs for pray 

To v^pn the Lady . But alas, the while 

If HercuUf and Ljehas play at dice 

Which is the better man, the greater throw 

May turne by fortune from the weaker hand : 

So is beaten by his rage. 

And fo may I, blind Fortune leading roe 
Mille that which one vnworthicr may attaine, 

And die with grccuing. 

Portia. You roufi take your chaunce. 

And eyther not attempt to choofe at all, 

Or (wcarc before you choofc, if you choofc wrong 
Ncuer to fpcake to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage, therefore be aduif ’d. 

Aior. Nor will not, come bring roc vnto my chaunce. 

Portia. Firft forward to the temple, after dinner 
Your hazard fhall be made. 

Mor. Good fortune then, 

T o make me bleft or curfod’fi among men. 

, Exeunt, 

. Enter the Clorme alone, 

Cl^ne. Ccrtainely,my confoicnccwiUfcrueroc torunnefrom 
this Icwc my Maiftcr ; the fiend is at mine elbow, and tempts me, 
laj ing to me, hbbe,Latmctlet \obbe, good LaH»celet,ox good lobbe, 

C. • or 
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or, good LmrkeUt Jobbe, v(c your Icgges, take the ftart, runnej. 
way, my confcience (ayes no; take heede honeft Lauucelet, takt 
hcede hoiicfl lobbe or as afore-fiidc honcA Lamcelet lobhe, doe 
not runne, (cornc running with thy hecles; well, the moftcora. 
gious fiend bids me packc,^ (ayes the fiend, away fayes the fiend 
for the hcauens roule vp a braue minde fayes the fiend, and runne’ 
well, my confcience hanging about the necke of my heart, fayes 
very' wifely to mee : my honeft friend Lmmelet bceing an honeft' 
mairsfbnne, or rather an honeft womans fbnne, fbrindeedemy 
Father did fbmething fmacke, fomething grow to ; he had a kinde 
of tafl 5 well, my confcience fayes Launcelet bouge not, bouge fayes 
the fiend, bouge not fiyes my ’confcience, confcience faylyou 
counfaile wel, fiend fay I yoU'eounfaile well,f o be ruld by my con< 
fcicnce, I fhould ftay with the lewe my Mailtcr, (who God blelle 
the marke) is a kinde of deuill 5 and to runne away from the lewe I 
fliould be ruled by the fiend, who fauing your reucrence is the dc- 
uill himfclfe : ccrtaincly the lewe is the very deuill incarnation, and 
in my confcience, my confcience is but a kinde of hard confei- 
ence, to offer to counfaile mcc to ftay with the lewe } the fiend 
giues the more friendly counfaile: I will runne fiend, myheeb 
are at your commauodcmenr, 1 will ruune,^ 



Snter oldGobbovcith Ahashtt. 

^obbo. Maiftcr young-man, you I pray you, which is the way 
to Maiftcriewes ? ' 

Z attneekr , O heauens, this is my true begotten Father, who be- 
ing more then land blindc, high graucll blinde, knowes me not, I 
will try confufions with him. 

Gobbo. Maiftcr young Gcntlcman.I pray you which is thf way 
toMaifterlevvcs. 

Lkmcelet. Turnc vp on your right hand at the next turning, 
but at the next turning of all on your left 5 marry at the very next 
turning turnc ofno hand, but turne downe indricftly to the lewes 
houfe. 

^ohbo. Be Godsfonties twill be a hard way to hit, can you tell 

me 
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mee whether one La0»ceUnhit dwcis with him, dwell with him 

TalkcyouofyoungMaiftcr ’marke mcc 

nowe, nowe will Iraifc the waters} talke you of young Maiftcr 

^^obbo. No Maiftcr fir, butapoorc mans Sonne, his Father 
though I fay’tis an honeft exceeding poore man, and God bcc 

thanked well to liue. , „ nr 

Lauttce. Well, let his Father be what a will, wee talkc of young 
Launcelet. . ^ 

Gob, Your worfhips friend and Zitawe/ifr fir. 

Lamce. But I pray j'ou ergo oldc man, ergo I bcfcech you, talke 
you ofyoung Maiftcr Lamcelet, 

gob, OfZ.4«»«/er ant plcafc your roaifterfliijp. ' 

Launce. Ergo Maiftcr Latmcelet, talke notof maiftcr Lamcelet 
Father, for the y'oung Gentleman, according to fates and deftc- 
nies, and fuch odd fayings, the fifters three, and foch braunches of 
learning, is indeede deceafed, or as you would fay in plaine termes, 
gone to heauen. 

gobbo. Marry God forbid , the boy was the very ftaffe of my 
age, my very prop. 

LamceUt. Doc I looke like a cudgcllbr a houcll poft, a ftaffe, 
or a pi'dp ; doc you know me Father. 

Gobbo. Aiacke the day, I knowe you not young Gentleman, 
but I pray you tel! mee, is my boy GOD reft bis foule aliue or 
dead. 

Lamcelet. Doc you not know me Father. 

Alack fir I am land blind, I know you not. 

Launcelet. Nay, indeede if you had your eyes you might fitylc 
of the knowing mee: it is a wife Father that knowes his ovvne . ^ 
childe. Well, oTdc man, I will tell you newesofyour fbnne, giue 
mee your blcffing, trueth will cbmc to light, muder cannot bee 
hid^long, amannes Sonne may, but in the ende trueth will 
out. 

Gobbo, Pray you fir fiandvp, I am fore you are not Lamcelet 
my boy. 



Cz 



Lamce, 
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Ldmce. Pray you let’s liauc no more fooling, about if, but 
nice your blcfling; lam / ^//w^^/tf’ryourboy that was, yuurfonnc 
that is, your child that fliall be. 

(job, I cannot thinkc you arc my fonne. 

Lame, 1 know not what 1 (hall think of that : but I TumLaunce^ 
let the Icwcs man, and I am furc iJMargene your wife is my itio- 
then. 

Gob. Her name is Margcrie in deede, ilc be fwornc if thou bcc 
Launcelet^ ;hou art mine owne fleflvand blood : Lord woifliipt 
might he be, what a beard haft thou got*, thou haft got more hairc 
on thy chinne, then Dobbin my philhorfc hafe on his taile. 

Launce, Itftiould fee me then that Dobbins tailc gr owes back- 
ward. I am furc hcc had more hairc of his tailc then lhauc of my 
face when I loft (aw him. 

(job. Lord how art thou changd : how dooft thou and thy Ma- 
fter agree, 1 haiic brought him a prefent \ how grec you now ? 

Lamce. Well, well, but for mine owne part, as I hauc fet vp my 
reft to runne away,(b I will not reft till I hauc runne fome grouniii 
my Maifter’s a very Icwc, giuc him a prefent, giuc him a halter, 1 
amfamifhtin hisfcruicc. rou may tellcuery finger lhauc with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you arc come, giuc me your prefent ta 
one Maiftcr *]^ajfamo, who in deede giucs rare newc Lyuorics, ifl 
ferue not him, I will runne as farre as God has any ground. 0 rare 
fortune, hcere comes the man, to him Father, for lama lewe ifl ' 
ferue the Icwe any longer. 

Enter BaflTanio with a follower or two. 

"Sajf, You may doe fo^ but let it be fo hafted that Tapper be rea- 
dy at the fartheft by fiuc of the clockc : fee thefe Letters deliuereJ, 
put the Lyuericsto making, and defire Gratiano to come auonett^ 
my lodging, 

Launce. To him Father. 

^ob, God bleftc your w'or/hip. , 

Gramcrcie, wotridft thou ought with me. 

Gohhe. Hccrc’smy(onnc(ir,apoGreboy. 

Launce. Not a poore boy (ir, but the rich lewcs man that wouW 
fir as my Father (hall fpccifico , 

Qm 
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rob Hchath a great mfcaion fir, as one would fa>M 

Indeeaetlfc fliortand the longis, /ferue the IcwcA hauc 

a dcfirc as mv Father (hall (pecific. 

Gob. His Maiftcr and he (fauingyour worflnps reuercncc) arc 

the very truth is. thatthclewe hauing done 
me wrong, dooth caufc me as my Father being I hope an old man 

ofDoucs that I would beftow vppon 

vourworfliip.andmyfuteis. ' 

^ Lau. in verybriefe, the fute is impertinent tomyfelfc, as your 
worlhip fhall knowc by this honeft old man, aiid though I fay it, 

though old man, yet poore man my Father. 

Baf One fpeake for both, what would you ? 

Scrucyoufir. 

Gob. That is the very defca of the matter fir. 

Baf I know thee well, thou haft obtaind thy futc, 
thy Maifter fpokc with me this day, 

And hath preferd tljcc, if it be preferment 
To leaue a rich ^ewes feruicc, to become 
The follower of fo poore a Gentleman. 

Clowne. The old prouerb b very well parted betwccnc my Mai- 
ftcr Shylocko and you fir, you hauc the grace of-God fir, and hcc , 
hath enough. 

Baf. Thou fpeakft it well •, goc Father with thy Sonne 
Take Icauc of thy old Maiftcr, and enquire 
My lodging out, giuc him a Lyucric 
Mpre garded then his fcllowcs : lec it done. 

fhfvne. Father in, 1 cannot get a (eruice, no, I hauc ncrc a tong 
in my head, wel : if any man in Italy hauc a fayrer table which 
dooth offer to fwearc vponabooke, Ilhall hauc good fortune; 
goc too, hccrc’s a fimple lync of life, hecres a finall tryfle ofwiucs, 
alas, fifteenc wiues is nothing, a Icuen widdowes and nine maydes 
is a fimple commingin for one man, and then to (cape drowning 
thrice, and to be in pcrrill of my life witli the edge of a featherbed, 
hcere are fimple feapes : vvell.ifFortuncbca woman fhe’sagood 
wench for this gerc ; Father come, ilc takemy Icaucof the lewe in 
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the twinkling. SxkClmne, ' 

'Baff, I pray thee good Leemrdo thinke on fhiSj 
Thci'c things being bought and orderly benowed 
Rcturncin haft, for I doc feaft to nigiit 
My beft cftccmd acquaintance, hie thee goe. 

Leon. My beftendeuoursftiallbcdonehcerein. fxitLmttit, 
SMer Gratiam. 

Crati. Where’s your Maifter, 

Ltonar. Yonder fir he walkcs. 

Grati. S'lgniot Bajfamo. 

B^jf. (jratitmo, 

Gra. Ihauefiitetoyou. 

Baff. You haue obtaind it. 

You muft not deny me, I muft goe with yo»» foBclmonf. 

Baf Why then you muft but hcarc thee 
Thou art to wild, to rude, and bold ofvoycc. 

Parts that become thee happily enough, 

And in fuch eyes as ours appcarc not faults 
But where thou art not knowne 5 why there they fliow 
, Somthing top liberal), pray thee take painc 
To allay with fbme cold drops ofmodeftic 
Thy skipping (pirit, Icaft through thy wild behauiouc 
/ be mifeonftred in the place I goe to. 

And loofe roy hopes. 

Signor i?4j|^»w,hc?.rc me, 

Yf I doc not put on a fober habifc, 

T alke with rcl'pcfft, and fwearc but now and than, 

Wcarc prayer bookes in my pocket, lookc demurely. 

Nay more, while grace islaying hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and fi»h and fay amen : 

Vfc all the oblcruance'o^iuillity 

Like one well ftudied in a fad ofient 

T o pleafe his Grandam, ncuer truft me more. 

Baff. Wclji we fiiall (cc your bearing. 

Gra. Nay butlbarretonightjyoufhallnotgageme 
By what we doe to night. - . 

No that were pitty, 

Iwoulfl 
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7 would intreate you rather to puton 

Your boldcft futc of mirth, for we haue friends 
That purpofe merriment .'^but far yo_u well, 

Ibaucfbmebufincs. , 1 n, 

Gra. AndImuft toZ<»rtf»ySandthcrclt, 

Blit wc will vifitc you at fupper time. Exeunt, 

Enter lefllca and the Clorme. 

JeJJlca, / am forry thou wilt leauc my Father fo. 

Our houfc is hell, and thou a merry deuill 
Didft rob it of fomc taft of tedioufnes, 

But far thee well, there is a ducat for thee. 

And Lamcelet, foone at fupper fhalt thou fee 

who is thy new Maifters gueft, . 

Giuc him this. Letter, doe it fecretjy, ‘ J* 

Andfofarwcll: I would not haue my Father - / 

Sec roc in talkc with thee. 

(lowne. Adicw.tcarcs exhibit my tongue, moft bcautrfull Pa- 
gan, moft fiveetc Icwe, ifa Chriftian doe not play the knaue and 
get thee, /am much deceaued 5 but adicw,thcfe fbolifh drops doc 
fbmthing drownc my manly (pirit ; adiew. 

^ejfica. Farwcll gbodX<i«»cf/i?/* 

Alack, what heynous finne is it in me 
To be afhamed fo be my Fathers child. 

But though / am a daughter to his blood 
l am not to his manners : 6 Lorenfo 
Yffliou keepe promife / (hall end this ftrife, 

Become a Chriftian and tKy louing wife. 



Exit. 



Enter (jratiano, Lorenfo, Salatryno, andSalanio, 
t oren. Nay, wc \vill flinke away in fupper time, 
Difguife vs at my lodging, and rcturnc all in an houre. 
(jratia. Wc haue not made good preparation. 

Sakrt. W e haue not fpoke vs yet of T orch-bcarers, 

E olmo. Tis vile ynleftc it may be quaintly ordered, 

And bcttcrin my mindc not vndertooker 
Loren. Tis now but foure ofclockc, we haue two hourcs 



To 
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To furnifh vs 5 friend Lamcelet whm the newcs. Snter 
l.amceUt. And it (hal pleale you to breake vp this, it fhalftm 
to fiwnifie. » 

Loren. 1 know the hand, in faith tis a fairc hand, 

And whiter then the paper it writ on 
Is the faire hand that writ. 

Gratia. Loue,ncwesin faith. 

Lmnce. By your leaue fir. 

Loren. Whither goeft thou. 

Lame. Marry fir to bid my old Maiftcr the /ewe to fup to nitb 
wifhmynewMaiftcrtheCnriftian. ® 

Loren. Hold hecrc take this, tell gentle 
/ will not faile her, fpeake it priuatly, 

Goc Gptlcmen, will you prepare you for this maskc to night, ' 
/am prouided ofa*f orch-bcarcr. Exit ^lewKCt 

5«/. /marry, ile be gone about it flraitc. ' 

So/. And fo will/. 

Loren. Mcctcmeand^^rrf/MKi^at G'y<ttt<i»wlod<rino‘ ^ 

Some houre hence. . 

Sal. Tis good we doe fo. Exit. , ■ \ 

gratia. Was not that Letter from fairc lefjftca. ^ 

Loren. I mud needcs tell thee all, foe hath direftcd ; 

How I foall take her from her Fathers houfe, - 

What gold and iewcls foe is furniflit with, ' ' 

What Pages fute foe hath in rcadines, 
fere the Icwe her Father come to hcauen, 
y t will be for his gentle daughters lake, ' ' C 

Arvdncuer dare misfortune erode her footc, 

Vnlefle foe doc it ynder this excufc, . , ' 

That foe is idue to a faithleflc Icw'c J 
Come goe with me, pcrvfc this as thou goeft, 

Fairc f-j/^c 4 foali be my Torch- bearer, Etat. 

Enter I ewe ani his man that was the Clenene. 
lewe. Well, thou foalt fee, thy eyes diall be thy iudge. 

The difference of old Shj/locke and Baffanio $ 

What lejpca, thou foalt not gurmandize 

. - ■ ' ® • Ai 
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As thou haft done with mec : what lejjica, 

and fleepc, and fnore, and rend apparrailc out. 

Why /^c<t I fay. ' 

(^lownfi Vlh.y lejjica. 

Shy. Who bids thee callj I doc not bid thee call 
Clow. Yourvvorfoipwaswpnttotcllme, 

I could doc nothing without bidding. 

Enter lejfica. 

Jejftca. Call you ? what is your will i 
Shy. I am bid forth to (upper lejftca. 

There arc my keyes : but wherefore foould I goc ? 

I am not bid for loue, they flatter me. 

But yet He goe in hate, to feede vpon 
The prodigall Chriflian. lejjicamy ^t\e, 
iooke to my houfe, / am right loth to goe, 

There is fbmc ill a bruing towards my reft. 

For I did dreame of money baggs to night. 

^Icfwne. I befccch you fir goe, my young Maiftcr 
doth expefl: your reproch. 

Shy, So doc /his. 

Clowne, And they hauc confjjired together , I will not fay 
you foall fee a Maske, but ifyou doe, then it was not for nothing 
that my nofc foil a bleeding on black monday laft, at fixe a clocke 
ith morning, foiling out that ycerc on afowenfday was foufe yccrc 
in thaftenrodne. 

Shy. What arc there maskcsJhcare you me 

lock vp my doorcs, and when you hearc the drumme 

and the vile fqucaling of the wty-neckt Fiffe 

daml^r not you vp to the cafoments then 
Nor thruft your head into the publique ftreete 

To ^zc on Chriftian fooles with varnifot foccs : 

But (fop my houfos cares, I mcanc my cafoments, 
let not the found of foallowfoppric enter 

myfob«hoi& By W,fl,ffelf„eare 

;ha»cnomnJ,offeafli„gfc„h,o„„h,. 
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Clowm. I will goc before fir. 

lookc out at window for all this, 
there will come a Chrifiian by ^ 
will be worth a Icwes eye. 

ShyL What (ayes that foole of Ha^arT ? ha. 
lejfica. His words were farewell miflris, nothing els. 
Shy, The patch is kinde enough, but a huge teeder^ 
Snaile flow in profit, and he ficcpcs by day 
more then the wild* cat : droneshmenotwithme, 
therefore / part with him, and part with liim 
to one that l would hauc him heipe to W'aft 
his borrowed purfc. Well goc in, 
perhaps /will i eturnc iinmediatlic, ' 
do as 1 bid yoUjllmt dores after you, faft bind/aft find, 
a prouei be ncucr fialc in thriftic minde. £>/>. 

lef* Farewell, and ifiny fortune be not croft, 

1 hauc a Father, you a daughter loft. Exiu 

t ' ‘ - 

Enter the maskers, Gratiam and Salerino^ 
Grat. This is the penthoufe vnder which Lorenzo 
defired vs to makeftand. 

SaL His howrc is almoft paft.. 

Gra, And it is rncruaile he ouf-dwclls his howre,. 
for louers cucr runne before the clockc. 

Sa!, O fenne times faficr Verim pidgionsflic 
to feale loues bonds new made, then they are wont 
to keepe obliged faith vnforfaited. 

gr^. That cucr holds : who rifeth from a feaft 
with that kcenc appetite that befits downe ? 
where is the horfc that doth vntread againc 
his tedious meafures with thevnbated fire 
that he did pace them fir ft ; all things that are 
arc with more fpirit chafed then cnipyd. 

How like a younger or a.prodigall ' ' , 
the skarfed barke puts from her natiue bay 
hugd and embraced by the ftrumpet wind, 
how like die prodigal! doth (lie returnc 
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with oucr-wetherd ribbs and ragged fades 
Icatjc, rent, andbeggerd by the ttrumpet wind ! 

Enter Lcren^. 

SaL Hcerc comes Lorenz^v^ more of this hereafter. 
Lor. Sweet £rccnds,ypur patience for my long abode 

not 1 but my aflFaires hauc made you waitc ; 

when you /hall picafe to play the thecuesfor wiues 

lie watch as long for you then : approch 

here dwcls my father lew. Howe whofc within? 

lejjlca aboue. 

lejf. Whoarcyou 3 tell me for more certainty. 

Albeit lie fwearc that I doe know your tongue. 

Lor. and thy loue. 

lejpdt. Loren^ certaine, and my loue indeed, 
for who louc I fo much 3 an d no w who kno wes 
but you Lorens whether I am yours ? 

Lor, Heaucn &thy thoughts arc wifnes that thou art. 
lef, -Hecre catch this casket, it is worth the paincs, 

I am glad tis night you doc not lookc on me, 
for I am much afhamde of my exchange : 

But louc is blindc, and louers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfelucs commit, 
for if they could, Cuftd himfelfc would biufli 
rolcemcthustranf-formcdtoaboy. * • 

Lor. Dcfccnd, for you muft be my torch-bearcr. 
ief. What,mu!f I holdacandlctomyfliamcs, 
they in tbcmfclucs goodfooth are too too light. 

Why, tis an office of difcoucry louc, 
andl ffiouldbeobfcurd. , ^ 

Lor. Soarcyoufwcct 

cuen in the lonely earnilh of a boy, but come at once, 
for the clofo sight doth play the runaway, 
and we arc Raid for at feaft. , 

Itf. I will make foft the doores & guild my (elfo 
with fome mo ducats, and be with you ftraight. 

^ra. Now by my hoode a gentle, and no lew. 

Lor. Beffirow roe but I loue her hartilic, 

D 
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For llic is wife, if / can iudge of her, 
and fairc ihe is, if that mine eyes be true, 
and true flic is, as fhe hath proou’d herfclfe : 

And therefore like herfclfe, wife, faire, and true, 
fliall Hie be placed in my conftant foulc. Enter lej/zca. 
What, art thou come, on gentleman, away, 
our masking^mates by this time for vs flay. Exit. 

Enter xlMhonio. 

V Vhofc there ? 

^ra. Signior ^nthoniq i 

Anth. Fic, fie Gratiano, where are all tlie reft? 

Tis nine a clockc, our friends all flay for you. 

No maskc to night, the wind is come about 
TSajfamo prcfently will goe abord, 

I haue fent twentie out to fcckc for you. 

Gra. I am glad ont, I defire no more delight 
then to be vndcrfaile, and gone to night. Exeunt. 
Enter E oTtiu with AEbtrocho and both 
theyrtraines. 

'Por . Goe, draw afide the curtaines and difeouer 
the fcucrall caskets to this noble Prince j 
Now make your choyfe. 

Eidor, Xhis firfl of gold, who this infeription beares. 
Who choofefh me, fliall gaine what many men defire. 
The fecond filuer, which this promife carries. 

Who choofeth me, fliall get as much as he deferues. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt, 

Who ^oofeth me, mud giue and hazard all he hath. 
How uiall I know if / doe choofc the ri<^ht ? 

For. The one ofthem containes my piaure Prince; 
ifyou choofe that, then/' amyours withall. 

1 fodgement, let me fee, 

i will uiruay th inferiptions, back againe, 

What faies this leaden casket ? 

Who choofeth me, muft giue and hazard all he hath. 
Mull giue, for what ? for lead, hazard for lead i 
This casket threatens men that hazard all 






■ the Merchant of Fenice, 

doc itinhopeof fairc aduantages; . 

A <^olden mindeftoopes not to fliowcs of drolie, 
Ile^hcn nor giue nor hazard ought for lead. 

What fayes the filuer with her virgin hue ? 

Who choofeth me, flial get as much as he deferues. 
As much as he deferues, paufc there LMorocha, 
and weigh thy valew with an cuen hand, 

If thou beeft rated by thy eflimation 
thou dooft deferue enough, and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Ladic : 

And yet to beafeard of my deferuing 
were but a weakc difabling of my fclfc. 

As much as / deferue, why thats the Ladie. 
p doe in birth deferue her, and in fortunes, 
in graces, and in qualities of breeding ; 
but more then thefc, in louc /doe deferue, 
what if / flraid no fartherfbut chofe hecre ? 

Lets fee once more this faying grau’d in gold : 

Who choofeth me fliall gaine what many men defirc i 
Why thats the Ladie, all the world defires her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
to kifle this flirine, this mortal! breathing Saint. 

The Hircanion deferts, and the vaftie Wildes 
Of wide Arabia arc as throughfarcs now 
for Princes to come view faire Portia. 

The wateric Kingdome, whofc ambitious head: 

Spets in the face of heauen, is no barre 
T o flop the forrainefpirits, but they come 
as ore a brooke to fee faire Portia, 

One of thefe three containes her heatienly pi£f urei 
7ft like that Icade containes her, twere damnation 
to thinkc fb bale a thought, it were too grofle 
to ribb her fcrccloth in the obfeure grauc, 

Or fliall I thinkc in filuer fliees immurd 
Mangtennc times vndervalewcd to tridcgold, 

O finful thought, neucr lb rich a /em 

was let in worfe tlicn gold. They haue in England 
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A coync that bearcs the figure of an Angcll 
ftampt in gold, but thats infculpt vpon i 
But hecrc an Angell in a golden bed 
lies all vvithm. Deliuer me the key : 
hecre doe I choofc, and thriue I as I raay.> 

‘Por. There take it Prince, and if my forme lie there 
then I am yours? 

Afar. O hell ! what haue wee bcarc, a carrion death, 
within whofe emptie eye there is a written fcroulc, 
lie rcade the writing. 

^yfllthat gliflm is not go/d. 

Often hitue you heard that told, 

Afany a manhis life hath fold 
'Bat my out/tde to behold, 

GuUded timber doe tvormes infold : 

Had you heene as wife as bold, 

T mng in limbs, in indgement old. 

Tour aunjwere had not beene infer old, 
TareyosmelUyour fate is cold. 

Ador. Cold indeede and labour loft, 

Then farewell hcate, and welcome froft : 
adiew, I haue too greeu’d a hart 
To takca tedious Icaue: thus loolers part. fxit. ■ 

Tor. A gentle riddance, draw the curtaines, go. 

Let all bfhis complexion choofc mjfo. Sxettnt> 

Enter Salarim and Solanio. 

Sal. wiry man I law 'Baffapio vndcr fayle, 
with him is Gratiano gone along 5 
and in.theyr fhip I am furc Lorena^ U not. 

Sola. The villainc lew with outcries raifd the Duke, 
who went with )}im to Icarch Bafanios fhip. , 

Sal. Hccametoolate,thelhipwasvndcrfai!c, 

But there the Duke was giuen to vnderftand 
that in a Gondylo were feene together 
Zsrenoio mAhii imorovis lejfica. 

Befides, certified the Duke 

they were not with Bajfanio m bis lhip. 



the Merchant of inice, 

Sol. 1 neuer heard a pafsion lb confufd. 

So ftrangc, outragious, and fo variable 

as tire dogge lew did vtter in the ftrccts, 

]Vlv daughter, 6 my ducats, o my daughter. 

Fled with a Chriftian, 6 my Chriftian ducars. 
lufticc', the law, my ducats, and my daughter, 

A fealed bag, two fealed bags of ducats 

of double ducats, ftolnefrom me by my daughter, 
and Icvvcls, two ftones, two rich and precious ftoiics, 
Stolnc by my daughfer : iullicc, find the girlc, 

Ihec hath the ftones vpon her, and the ducats. 

Sal. Whyall the Iwycs in Venice follow him, 
crj'ing his ftones, his daughter, and his ducats. 

5c/J. Let good Anthomo looke he kcepe his day 
of he fhall pay for this. 

Sal. Marry well remembred, 

I reafbnd with a Frenchman yefterday, 
who told me, in the narrow fcas that parr 
the French and Englifli, there milcaried 
a vcflell of our country' richly fraught : 

I thought vpon Anthonio when he told me, 

I and wiftit in filence that it were not his. 

Sol. Y ou were beft to tell Anthonio what y'OU hearCj 
Yet doc not fuddaincly, for it may' grccue him. 

Sal. A kinder gentleman treades not the earth, 

I law Baffanio And tydnthonio part, 

Baffanio told him he would make fome fpeede 
of liis returne : he aunfvvcred, doc not lb, 
flumber not bufines for my fake Baffanio,. 
j)ut ftay the very riping of the time, 
and for the /ewes bond which he hath of me 
let it not enterin your mindc of lone : 
be merry', and imploy' your cheefeft thoughts 
to courcflVip, and fuch fairc of^ents of louc 
as fhall conucnicntly become you there. 

And eucn thcrehis eye being big with teares, 
turning his face, he put his hand behind him, 

|( and with affection wondrous fcncible 



He wrung Sa^m/hand, and (b they parted. 

^o/. I diinkc hce pnely loucs the world for him, 
I pray tlicc let vs goe and finde him out 
and quicken his embraced heauines 
with fome delisht or other. 



Sal. Doc we (b. 



Exemt, 



Enter T^rriffa and a Seruiture. 

Ner. Qjjick, quick / pray thee, draw the curtain ftrait. 
The Prince of Arragon hath tanc his oath, 
and comes to his elc£lion prelently . 



Enter ^ArrogomMxs trayne, and ?onia. 
n*or. Behold, there Band the caskets noble Prince, 
yf you chooft that wherein I am containd 
flraight fliall our nuptiall rights be folemniz’d ; 
butifyou failc, without more fpecch my Lord 
youmuft be gone from hence immcdiatly. 

^Arra. I am enioynd by oath to obferuc three things, 
Firft, neuer to vnfold to any one 
which casket twas /chofe 5 next, if I failc 
of the right casket, neuer in my life 
to wooe a maidein way of marriage : 
laftly, if /doc failc in fortune of my choyft, 
immcdiatly to Icauc you, and be gone. 

n^or. T o thefe iniun£fions eucry one doth fweare 
that comes to hazard for my worthlcflefelfe. 

^rr. Andfo haue I addreft me, fortune now 
To my harts hope : gold, filuer, and bale lead. 

'who choofeth me, muff giuc and hazard all he hath, 
y ou /hall lookc fairer ere I giuc or hazard. 

What Cries the golden cheft, ha,let me fee. 

Who choofeth me, fliall gainc what many men defire, 
What many men dcfirc,that many may be meant 
by the foole multitude that choofe by fliow, 
not learning more then the fond cj'c doth teach, 
which pries not to thinteriour, but like the Martlet 



tbe Merchant cf Venice, 

Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Euen in the force and rode of cafualty. 

/ will not choofe what many men delirc, 

Bccaufe 1 will not iurape with common fpints, 

And rankc me with the barbarous multitudes. 

Why then to thee thou filuer treafure houfe, , 

Tell oic once more w^at title thou doofl: bearc 5 
Who choofeth me /hall get as much as he dc/erucs. 

And well fayde to 5 for who /hall goe about 

To cofen Fortune, and bthonourable 
without the ftampe of merrit, let none prefume 

To wcare an vndeferued dignity : 

0 that eftates, degrees, and offices, ^ . 

were not dcriu’d corruptly, and that clcare honour 
vverepurchaft by the merrit of the wearer, 

How many then fhould coucr that If and bare i 
How many be cofinnaunded that commaund ? 

How much low pcafantry would then be gleaned 
From the true feede of honour ? and how much honour 
Pickt from the chaft and ruin of the times. 

To be new varnifi *, well but to my choife. a 
Who choofeth me fhall get as much as he deferues, 

1 will a/Tumc deferf, gtue me a key for thisy. • 

And inftantly vnlocke my fortunes heer«. 

Portia. T oo long a paufe for that which you finde there, 
^rrag. What’s heefe, the pourtrait of a blinking idiot 
Prcfcntingmca/hedulc, I willreadeit; ■ 

How much vnlike art thou to Tortia'i . . 

How much vnlike niy hopes and my deferuings. 

Who choofeth me, /hall haue as much as he deferues i 
Did I deferue no more then a fooles head. 

Is that my prizc.are my de/erts no better? \ 

‘Portia. T o offend and iudge are diff ind; offices, 

Apd of oppoftd natures. 
oAirag. Whatisbcerc? 

The fierfeattenjimes tried thU, 

■ Seauett times tried that iudement w, * 

. ' E- 





The cowicdU Hi^iofie of 

That Aid neuer choofeamU, 

Some there he th At JhAdovpcsl^^ 

Such hane hut a Jl^adopfes blis : 

7 here befooles Alme In?i4 
Siluerd o\e^ and fo rvas this, 

7 akewhatwife yoHwtll to bed) 

^ vpill euer be your head : 

So he gone OH are fped. 

^ irag. Sfill more foole I (Lall appeare 
By the time I linger heere, 

With one fooles head / carnc to woo. 

But I goc away with two. 

Sweet adiew, ile keepe my oath^ 

Pacicntly to bcarc my wreath. 

TPortta. Thus hath the eancKcfingd the month ? 
O thefc deliberate fooles when they doc choofc^ 
They hauc the wifcdoiiie by their wit foloofe. 

Nerrtjf: The auncient laying is no hcrific, 
.f/anging and wiuiitggocs by dcllinie. 

P ortia. Come draw the curtaine Nerrijfa. 

' Enter LPtPe^enger. 

Where is my Lady, 

ortia. H ecre, what would my Lord ? ' ■ 

Me^, Madame, there isa-lighted at your gate 
h young V enctian, one that comes before 
To fignific th'approching of his Lord, 

From whom he bringeth fcnfiblcrcgrectsj 
To wit, (bcfidcs commends and curtious breath) 
Gifts of rich valicw J hauc notfcenc 
Solikelyan EmbafTadoroflouc. 

A day in Aprill neuer came fo fweetc 
ToriiowhowconTySommcr wasathand. 

As this forc-fpurrer comcibefore his Lord. 

Vortia.^ No more I pray thee, / am lialfc a-feard 
Thou wilt lay anone he is feme kin to thee, 
Thoufpendft fuchrhigfa day witinpiayfinghim? 



Cotne 
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ExeunU 



the Merchant of Fenice. 

Quick Cupids Poa that comes Co nuniicrly. 

Nerrii 'Sajfam Lord, louc if thy will it be. 

, Solanio and^alarino. 

NowwhatncwesontheRyalto? . _ 

Salari. Why yet it Hues there vnchcckt.that Momohath a niip 
„f“ Wing wVackton the na^w Snn> '!« Good».m I .Innkc 

In r rail the olacc a vcrvdan 2 ;crousflat,andfatall,wheicthecar- 

bean honca woman other word. ^ . 

^ Sclam. I would (he were as lying a goffip m that, as euer knapt 
Gin-'tr, or made her neighbours belceuc flie wept for the death of 
athifd husband: but it is true, without any flips of ^ 

croffing the plaine high way of talkc , that the good A«thomo, the 
bonefl tyfuthomo j 6 that / had a tytle good enough to keepe his 
name company. 

Salami* Come, the full flop. ■ i * i. u i n n-..^ 

Solanio, Ha, what fiycfl thou,why the end i^e hath lofl a Ihip. 

Salari. /would it might prouc the end of his lofles. 

Solanio. Let me fav amen betimes, Icafl the deutl crofle my prat- 
er, for hecrc he comes in the likenes of a /ewe. How now SMocki, 
what newes among the Merchants? Enter Shylockg. 

Shy. You knew, none fo well, none fo well as you, of my daugh- 

Sal3i. Thats ccrtainc,/ for my part knew the Taylor that made 
the wings fltc flew witball. , , . , 

Solan. And Shylocke for his own part knew the bird was nidge, 
and then it is the complexion ofthern all to Icauc the dam. 

She is damnd for it. 

Salari. - Thats ccrtainc, if the dcuill may be her ludge. 

Shy. My dwnc flcfli and blood to rebcll. 

So/.. Out vpon it old carrion, rebels if at thcfcyecres. 

Shy, I Hiv my daughter is my flefli and my blood. 

Salari. There is more difference betweene thy flefli and hers, 
fhenbetweenc/ctand^uofic, more betweene your bloods, then 
there is betweene red wine and rcnnifli : but tell vs, doc you hcare 
wi^cther haue had any Ioffe at fca or no ? 

'£ z S^. There 
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Shy There I hauc another bad match, a bankrout, ^ prorfi,,!, 
who dare fcarcc flicwc his head on the Ryalto , a begged that w ! 
yfdto.comcfofmugvpon the Mart: let him looketo his bon? 
he was wont to call me vfurer, let him looke to his bond hec 
wont to Icnde money for a Chriftian curfie , let him looke to h 

bond ' 

Salari. Why I am (urc if he forfaitc, thou wilt not take his flelh 
what’s tlint good for } 

shy/. To bade fifli with all,/iFit will feede nothino- elfc, it will 
feede my rcuenge*, hec hath difgrac’d me. and hindrid me halfe a 
million, laught at my lollcs, mockt at my gaincs, feorned my Na- 
tiou, thwarted my bargaincs, cooled my h-rends, heated mine ene- 
mies, and whats his reafon, I am a lewe : Hath not a Icwc eyes 
hath not a Icwc hands, organs.dementions. fences, affeaions, paf- 
hons, fed with the Cime ^bode, hurt with the lame weapons, Vub- 
ieft to the fame dilealcs, healed by the lame meanes, warmed and 
cooled by the fame Winter and Sommer asaChriflian is: if you 
prickc vs doc we not bicede, if you tickle vs doc wee norlau^h, if 
you poyfon vs doc wee not die, and ifyou wrong vs Ihatl wee liot 
reucnge,ifwearclikeyouinthc rcft.wcwill rcfemblc you in that, 
Ifa Icwc wrong a Ghriftian, what is his bumillity, reuen«re?If 3 
C hriftian wrong a lewe, what Ihould his fuffcrance be by Chrifli- 
an example, why rcuenge ? The villanic you teach me I willexe- 

cute, and it lhall goe bard but I will better the inftruftion. 

S»ter a from Anthomo. 

Gentlemen, my maiflcr Anthonio is at his houle , and deliresto 
^cake with you both. 

S alert. We haue bccnc vp and downc to fteke him. 

Tuball. 

So/anio. Hccre comes another of the Tribe, a tli^ cannot bee 
snatcht, vnlefle the deuill himfclfc turnc lewe. Exeunt Gentlewee. 
^’»/<?rTuball. 

■ Shy. Hownow 7a^<r//, whatneVves froniGenowa, haft thou 
found my daughter? 

lubaU. I oftcncame where I did hcarc ofher, but cannot finde 
her. 



ihe M^^chant of P^emce, 

Shy/ocU Why therc,thcre,thcrc,there,a diamond gorfe coft me 
. two thoufand ducatsin Franckford, the curfe 

Nation till now, Incucrfcltittill nowc, two thoujnd ducatsin 
that,& other precious previous iewcls 5 1 would 
dead at my footc.and the icwels in her care : would Ihe were hcarft 
at my foote, and the ducatsin hertoffin : no newes of them why 
fo"j and I know not whats fpent in tiic fearch : why thou loflc vp- 
on lolTe, the theefe gone with fo much, and fo much to iindc the 
theefc, and no fatisfaiflion, no rcucngc,nor no ill lucke itirrjng but 
what lights a my Moulders, no fighs but a my breathing, no tearcs 
butamy fhedding. ... j 

TubalL Yes, other men hauc \\\ luckc to , Jinthonio z% I heard 
inGenoiva? 

Shy. What, what, what, ill luckc, ill lucke. 

TubalL Hath an j\rgofic cafl: away comming from T ripolis. 

Shy. I thank God,^ thank God, is if true, is it true. 

’ Ttiball. /fpoke with feme of f!>e Saylers that efcaped the wrack. 

Shy. I thank thee good X ubally good newxs,good newes : ha ha, 
liecrcinGenowa. / 

TubalL Your daughter fpent in Genowa, as I heard, one night 
fourcfcore ducats. 

Shy. Thou ftickfta dagger in me, I (hall neucr fee my gold a- 
gaine, fourc fcorc ducats at a fitting, fourc fcorc ducatSc 

TubalL There came diuers of crechfors in my com- 

pany to Venice, that fwearc, he cannot choofc but brcakc. 

Shy . : l am very glad ofit, ile plague him , ilc torture him, 7am 
gladofit. 

T fiball. One of them fhewed mec a ring that hec had of your 
daughter for a Monky. 

Shy. Out vpon her, thoiitorturcft mec if was my Tur- 

kics, I had it of when 1 w^asa Batcheler: 1 would not hauc ' 
giuen it for a Wilderncs of Monkics. 

TubralL But is certainly vndonc. 

. Shy. Nay, that’s true, that’s vciy true, fee me an Offi- 

cer, befpeake him a fortniglit before, I will haue the hart of him if 
heforfeite, for were he out of Venice! can make what merchan- 
dize I will : goc TubalL and mecfe me at our Sinagoguc, gee good 

E i Tubally 




The comicall HiSiotie of 
7«^/,atourSinagogucr«&»/4 Sxtmut, 

Enter Bajfanio, ‘Tortia, (jrmumo, nndnU 
their tray?jes. 

Portia. I pray you tarry, paufc a day or two 
Before you Hazard, for in choofing wrong 
/ loofe your companie j therefore forbeare a' while, 
Tberesfomething tells me (but itisnotloue) 

/would not loofeyou, and you know your felfe, 
Hatccounlailcsnotinfuchaquallity} ' 

But Icall you llrould not vnderfland me well. 

And yet a maydenjiath no tongue, but thought, 

/ would dctainc you hccrc Ibmc moncth or two 
before you venture for me. I could teach you 
how to choolc right, but then I am forfwornc, 

So will I ncucr be, fo may you mifle me, 

But ifyou doe, youlc make me wWh a finne. 

That / had bcenc-forlwornc : Beflirow your eyes, 

They haucore-lookt me and deuided n>c. 

One halfc of me is yours, the other halfc yours, 

Mine ownc I would fiiy ; but if mine then yours. 

And fo all yours 5 6 ihefc naughty times 
puts barres betwcenc the owners and their rights, 

And fo though yours, not yours, (prouc it fo) 

Let Fortune goc to hcl! for it, not I. 

I fpeakc too long, but tis to pcizc the f ime. 

To cch it, and to draw it outin length, 
'Toltayyoufromcleffion. 

Let me choofo. 

For as / am,7 hue vpon the racke. 

^or. V pon thcjracke Balptnio, then confcHe 
what treafon there is mingled with your louc. 

Saf. None but that vgly treafon of miftruft, | 

vvhich makes roc fearc th’inioying of my Loue, 

There may as well be amity and life 
T weenc fnow and fire, as treafon and my loue. 

Par. I but I feare you fpeakc vpon the racke 
where inen enforced doc fpeakc any thing. 



. n 



the MeYchtifit of Venice* 

Half. Promife rochfe, and ilc confefTc the truth- 
Portia. Well then, confefTc andlme. 

M ConfcfTe and loue 

hadbeenc the very fum ofmy confeflionr 

0 happy torment, when my torturer 
doth teach me aunfwcres for dclmcrancc : 

But let me to my fortune and the caskets. _ 

Portia. Away then, I am lockt m one of them, 

If you doe loue me, you will findc me out. 

and the reft, Band all alooft. 

Let mufique found whilchc doth make his choyfe, 

Thcn ifhc loofehemakesa Swan^ik^end, 

Fading in mufique. That the comparifoh 

may ftand more proper, my eye Jhall be the ftreame 

and watry death-bed for him : he may win, ^ 

And what is mufique than J Than mufique is 
eucn as the flourifh, when true fubiefts bowc 

to a new crowned Monarch ; Such it is. 

As are thofc dulcet founds in breake of day. 

That crccpc into the dreaming bride-groomes eare> 
And furomon him to marriage. Now he goes 
with no Icffc prcfcncc, but with much more loue 
Then young Alcidcs, when he did redeeme 
The virgine tributes payed by howling Troy ■ 

To the Sca-monfler ; I ftand for facrificc. 

The reft aloofe are the Dardanian wiuest 
With bleared vifages come forth to view ' 

The ifTuc of th’ex.ploit i Goc Hercules, 

Liuc thou, I liuc with much much more difinay, i 

1 view the fight, then thou that mak’ft the fray. 

tyf Song the whilst Bajfanio comments on the caskets 
to himfelfe*: 

Tell me where is fmciehred, , r; ■’ 

Or in the hart, or in the head, ‘ ^ ^ 

How begot, hownonrijhed f .. ; %$pRe, repRe* .. 
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The comicall HiSl(jrie of 

Itisengendredinthe^ye^ 

With gating fed, and ‘ ' 

the cradle where it lies 
L et vs all ring Fancies l^nelL . . 
lie begin It. 

^ing, dopg, belL ; .. : 

All. ^mg, dongf bell. ^ , 

’Baf. So may the, outward fliowes be Icaft thcmfelues 
The world is ftill deceaji’d with ornament * 

Ini ^aw, what pica (b tainted and corrupt. 

But being fealbn’d with a gracious voyce, 

Obfeures the (how of euilli /n religion 

What damned error but fome fober brow 
will blclTc it, and approuc it with a text. 

Hiding the grofnes with faire ornament: ,, 

There is no voyce fo fimple, but alTiimes 

Some markcofvertueon his oufward parts 5 ■ 

How many cowards whole harts arc all as falfc r 
As flayers of land, wcarc’yct vpon thtarchins .1 ; 

The beards 6^ Hercules and frownino- LUiars, 

who inward fcarcht, hauc lyuers white as milke. 

And thefc afliinic but valours cKcrcmcnt 
To render them redoubted. . Lobkeon beauty, 

Andyounia!lfeetispurchaftbythewci<>hf, . 
which therein works a miracle in nature, : . . 

Making them lighteft that vvearemoftofit:' •: 

So are thole crilpedlhaky golden locks i 

vyhich maketh fuch wantori:gamboJs with.the wind . 
Vpr>nfuppofcd(aircnes,oftcnrknowrte i 

Tobethe dowry ofafecondhead; : r.v h 
T he fed! that bred them in the Sepulcher. / 

Thus ornament is but the guiled fliore ' ' • 

To a roofl dangerousica : the beautipus Icarfe 
vailing an Indian beauty ; In a vvord, 

, The iceming truth which cunning tunes put on • ' ■ 

To intrap the wifefl.' Therefore then thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for L^sdts, I will none of thee, . 



the Merehant ofV enie'e, 

Mor none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
twcenc man and man : but thou, thou meager lead 
vvhich rather threatenft then doft promife ought, 
thy paicnes moucs me more then eloquence, 
and hecre choolc I, ioy be the conlequencc. 

*Por. How all the other paflions fleet to ayre. 

As doubtful! thoughts, and ralh imbrac’d defpairc « 
And Ihyddring fearc, and grcenc-cycd icaloulic. 

0 loue be moderate, allay thy extafie, 

In mcafurc rainc thy ioy, fcant this cxc^e, 

1 feele too much thy blefling, make it Icflc 
for fcare /furfeit. 

Baf. What findc I hecre! 

Faire counterfeit. Whatjdcmy God 
bath come fb ncere creation i moue theft eyes ! 

Or whither riding on the balls of mine 

ftemethey in motion ! Hecre areftuerdlips 

parted with fuger breath, lb fwcet a barre 

Ihould funder fuch fweet friends: hccrc in her haires 

the Payntcr playes the Spyder, and hath woueti 

s golden rocih tyntrap the hafts of men 

faftcr then gnats in cobwebs, but her ^'cs 

how could he fee to doc them ? hauing made one, 

me thinkes it Ihould hauc power to fteale both hi* 

and Icaue it ftlfc vnfurnilht s Yet looke how farre 

the fubfbncc of my praift doth wrong this lhadow 

in vnderpry'fing it, fo farre this Ihadow 

doth limpe behind the fubflance. Heeres thefctoulci 

the continent and lummarie of my fortune. 

Ton that eheofi Hotly the view 
Chameo at faire, and choofi astmes 
StHCf this fertme falls tcysu, 

Be content, andfieks no Mew. 

If you he well fleafd with thiti 
and hold your fortune for your 
THrneyoHwhereyoHrLadyis, 
t^^ndc/aitneherwithalomn^^s. 
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The com (call Bt?lorie of 

A gentle j&roule t Fah e Lady, by your leauc, 

1 cotne by note to giue, and to receauc. 

Like one of two contending in a prize 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes t 
Hearing applaufe and vniucrlali Ihoute, 

Giddy in fpirit, ttili gazing in a doubt 
whether thole peales of praife be his or no. 

So thrice faire Lady ftand I eucn fo. 

As doubtful! whether what 1 (cc be true, 

Vmill confirmd, fignd, ratified by you. 

You fee nic Lord Bajfamo where 1 Hand, 
fuch as T am *, though for my felfc alone 
I would not be ambitious in my Wifh 
to wifli my felfe much better, yet for you, 

I would be trebled twentie times my fclfc, 
a thoufand times more faire, tenne thoufand times 
more rich, that onely to Rand high in your account, 
I might in vertues, beauties, liuings, friends 
exceede account : but the full fumme of me 
is fume of fbmething : which to termein groficj 
is an vnleflbnd girle, vnfchoold, vnpraffized, 
happy in this, fhc is not yet fo old 
but fhe may learne : happier then this, 
fhee is not bred fb dull but fhe can learne 5 
happieR of all, is that her gentle fpirit 
commits it Iclfe to yours to be dire Aed, 
as from her Lord, her gouernour, her King. 

My felfe, and what is mine, to you and yours 
is now conuerted. But now I was the Lord 
of this faire manfion, maiRer of my feruants, 
C^ecne ore my felfe : and eucn now, but now, 

this houfe, thefe ftruaunts, and this fame my felfe 
are yours, my Lordsj I »iue them with this ring, 
which when^'ou part from, loofe, or giue away 
let it prefage the ruine of your louc, 
and be my vantage to exclaime on you. 

' 'Sajf, Maddain, you haue bereft me of all word^ 
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the Merchant ofFenice, 

ancty tnybbodfpeakes toyouin myvaincf, 

and there is fuch confiifion m my powers, 
as after fomc oration feirely fpoke 
by a beloued Prince, there doth appeare 
among the buzzing plcafcd multitude. 

Where cucry fomthing becing blwt together, 

turnc$eoawildofnothing,faueofioy 

cxpreR, and notexprcR : but when this nng 
parts from this finder, then parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold to fay dead. 

mr. My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 
that hauc Roode by and feeneour wifhes proiper, 
to cry good ioy, good ioy my Lord and Lady. 

Gra. My LotA'Sajfmo, and my gentle Lady, 

1 wife you all the ioy that you can wife; 

for /am furc you can wife none from me t 

and when yout honours meanc to folemnize 
the bargatnc of your fay th : I doc befecch you 

eucn aahat time I may be married to. 

Bitf. With all my hart, fo thou canR get a wife. 

Gr 4 , I thankc your Lordfeip. you hauc got me on& 
My eyes my Lord canlaoke as twiftas yours * 

you (aw the miRres, I beheld the roayd t 
y ou lou’d, / lou’d for interroUfions 

No more pcrtaincs to me roy lord then you $ 
your fortune Rood vpon the caskets there, 
and fb did mine to as the matter fells s 
® for wooing heere vntill I fwet agwne, 

and fwcarmg till my very rwgh Vvas dry 
with oathes of loue, at laR, if promife laft 
1 got a promifeofthis faire one heere , 

to haue her loue : prouided that your fortune 
atchiu'd her miRres. 

Tsr. IsdmtrueAWiJIZi.? 

Ner, Maddamitis,fbyouRandpleafdwithalb 
And doe you gmkno tneane good fayth ? 
Grit. Yesfaithmy Lord. 



- The comicall Hi9lorie of 

B4ff, Ourfcaft^^^lbcnluchho^^r^da^your^laria»e. 

Gra. Wcle play with them the fii ft boy for a thouffnd ducats. 

What and ftakedowne? , ^ 

Gra. No, we fliall rierc win at that fport and ftake downe. 
But who comes hecre ? Lorenzjo and his infideli ? 
what, and my old Vcnccian friend Salerio I 

Enter Lorenzj), I ejjica, and Salerio a meflenger v- 
from Venice. 

^ and welcome hether, 

if that the youth of my newe intrefl hecre 
haue power to bid you welcome : by your Icauc 
I bid my very friends and countrymen 
(wcet Portia welcome. 

For. So doe I my Lord, they ace intirely welcome. 

Lor. Ithankeyourhonour,fbrmypartmyLord 
my purpofe was not to haue feene you hecre, 
but meeting with by the way 
he did intreate me paft all laying nay 
to come with him along. 

Sal. I did my Lord, 

and I haue reafon for it, Signior uinthom 
commends him to you. ^ 

Bajf. Ere I ope his Letter 

I prayyou tell me how my goodfriend doth. 

Sal. Notfickemy Lord.vnlcfleitbeinmind, 

nor well, vnlcHe in mind : his letter there 

will Ihow you his eftate. open the letter. 

gra. Nerrifa, cheere yond ftranger,bid her welcoia 
Your hand Salerio, what’s the newes from Venice i 
How doth that royall Merchant good ^nthonio } 

1 know he will be glad of our luccefTe, 

We are the /a/ont, we haue wone the fleece. 

Sal I would you had won the fleece that he hath loff. 

/’on There arc Ibme fhrowd contents in j'ond lame paper 
That fteales the colour from Baffanios checkc. 

Some deere friend dead, clfc nothing in the world 
could turne £b‘much the conflitution 



the Merchant of Mce. 
of any conTfint inanTwnwoTf^^ 
wfthVauc I am halfeyourfclfe, 

I muft freely haue the halfe of any thing 
that this fame paper brings you. 

SalT. OCweete Portia, 
heercareafew of the vndcafant ft words 
that cuer blotted paper. Gentle Lady 
when 1 did firft impart my )'<>«> 

1 freely told y ou all the wealth 1 had 
ranne in my vaines, I was a gentleman, 
and then /told you true : and yet deere Lady 
rating my felfe at nothing, youftall fee 

how much /was aBra-|art, when I told> ou 

my ftate was nothing, llhould then haue told you 
that /was worfc then nothing^ for indeede 
1 haue iogag’d my ftlfc to a deere friend> 
ingag’d my friend to his mcere cncmic 
to feedc my mcanes. Heere is a letter Lady, 
the paper as the body of my friend, 

and euery word in it a gaping wound 

ifluinglifc blood. Butisittrue54/ew 
hath all his ventures faild, what npt one hi^ 

from Tripolis, from Mexico and England, 

from Lisbon, Barbary, and /ndia, 

and not one veflell (cape the drcadfull touch 

of Merchant-marring rocks ? 

Sa/. Not one my Lord. 

'Befides, it fhould appearc, thatif he had 
the prcfcnt money to difeharge the lew, 

hec would not take it : neucr did / know 

a creature that did bcarc the lhape of man 
fb keenc and greedic to confound a mani 
He plyes the Duke at morning and at night, v 
* and doth impeach the freedome of the date 
if they deny him iufliice. Twentic Merchants, ^ ; 
the Duke himfelfe, and the Magnificoes 
of greateft port haue all per(wadcd with hinii l 

F 3 
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ThecmicMrnmcof 

but none can driuc him tiront the enuious plea 
of forbiture, ofiunice, and his bond. 

fep. When 1 was with him, I bauc beard him 6veai4 
to Ttfia/i and to i htu, his country.men, 
that he would rather hauc ty^nthonios flefh | 

then twentie times the value of the fumme | 

that he did owe him : and I know toy lord, 
if law, authoritie, and power denic not, '' 

it will got hard with poore u 

^or. Is it your deere friend that is thus in trouble? 

Pajf. The decreft friend to roe, the kindeft man, I 

thcbeftconditiondand vnwcaricdfpirit ' [ 

indooingcurtcnestandoneiu.whoro !. 

the aunctentEoroainehonout more appeares ^ 

then any that drawes breath in /talie. |- 

Par. Whatfumracoweshethelcw I i 

Jtajf. For roc three thouland ducats. i 

7or. W hat no more, pay him fix thou(and,& deface the bcndi 
double fixe thoufand, and then treble that, 
before a friend of this dilcription 

foall lofe a haire through Baffams 6ulf, i , 

Firft goe with roe to Church, ai\4 call me wife, 

and then away to Vemee to your friend s 

for ncucr foal! you lie by fide 

with an vnquictfoulc. You foall hauc gold " , 

lopay thepett)' debt twenty tiroes oucr, * 

When it is payd, bring your true friend along, 
roy mayd and roy folfc roeane time 

will hue as roaydes and widdoweS} coroc away, 
for you fiiall hence vpon your wedding day 3 
bid your freends welcoroc, foow a merry efreere, 
fince you arc dcerc bought, I will lone you decre. 

But let roejheare the letter of your friend. 



Sweet BafTanio , hme «H mtfimed , m) CnMters pvt 

cruelly my eH^te it very low, my tend to the fewe isferpite, andpctk 
payiMgit,itifmp9/ii^leIJhott/d/iue, etUdthu Are cteerd itttfttvtP 






the Mercbafft ofr eniee* » 

AtmmkhthHtretyvfiAtmydeAthtmmthnAnSng^fiy^^^ 

P,r. O loue 1 difparch allfrufincs and be gone. 

M Since /hauc your good leaue to goe away, 

I will make batt 5 but till I coroe againe, 

1)0 bed foall ere be guiltie of my flay, 

nor reft be interpoler twixt vs twaine. 

, Bscttmh 

, Enter the /w, and and 

andthelaylor. 

/w. Iaylor,looketohim,tellnotmcofmerd«, 

thiiis the foole that lent out money gratifc 

laylor, looke to him. 
sxfwf. HearemeyetgoodJ’Vecfe 
Im. He hauc my bond, fpeake notagainll mv bond, 

1 hauc fworne an oath, that 1 will hauc my bond s 

thou call’dft me dogge before thou hadft a caufe, 
but fince I am a dogibeware my phanges, 

the Duke foall graunt me iufticc, /do wondof - 

thou naughtic /aylor that thou artfo fond 
to come abroade with him at his requeft, 
oAn. Iprav thee heare me fpeake. 

lew. He hauc my bond. 1 will not heare thee fpeake, ■' . . jrr . 

11c hauc my bond, and therefore fpeake no more. j < 

11c not be made 4 foft and dull eyde foole, ; , 

to foalcc the head, relent, and figh, and yccld ' . r, 

to chriftianinterceflers: follow not, ^ 

lie haue no fpeakine, /will hauc my bond, . , ? 

. Exitlew. . , 

Sot. Itis the rood impcnitrablecurre - . . < . . 

that cuer kept witlunen. 

Let him alone, . 

lie follow him no more with boodeffe prayers 



The comcallHi^orie of 

hee feekcs my life, his i‘eafon wiell /know v 
I oft dcliucrd ft’ora his forfcyturcs 
many that haue at times made mone to me, 
therefore he hates me. 

I anxfurc the Duke will ncucr grant 
this forfaiturc to bold. • ’u, - 

tyfn. The Duke cannot denie the courfe of law » 
for the comrooditic that ftrangers hauc 
with vs in V cnicc, if it be denyed, 
will much impeach the iuftice of the Rate, 
lince that the trade and profit of the cifty 
confifteth of all Nations. Therefore goc, . 
thefe griefes and lofies haiie Co bated me 
that /lhall hardly fparea pound offlefh 
to mon ow, to my bloody Creditor, 

Well /aylor on, pray God come 

to fee me pay his debt, and then 7 care not, f 

Bntcr Porua, Nerrifa, L'<rfnKo, and a 
mmoC'Tertm, 

Lor. Maddara, althouglrl Ipcake it in your prefence, 
you haue a noble and a true conceite 
of god-like amitic, which appeates moft flro ngly 
in bearing thus the abfcncc of your Lord. 

But if j'ou knew to whom you fhow this honour, 
how true a gentleman you fend relcefe, 
how deere a louer of my Lord your husband, 

I know'yoowould be prouder of the workc 
then cuftoinaric bountic can enforce you. 

Tor, I ncucr did repent for dooing good, 
nor fball not now ; for in tompanions 
that doe conuerfe and waft the time together, ^ 
vvhofcfoules doc bcarc an egallyokc ofloue, 
there muft be neclles a like proportion 
oflyniamcntSjofinanncrs.andoffpirit} 
vv'hich makes me thinke that this 
bccing the bofomc louer of my Lord, 
muft necdcs be like my Lord. Ifit be fb, 



the Merchant of V tnice. 

How little isthecoftlhaucbeftowed 

In purchafing the fc^Wance of ray foulc \ 

From out the ftate of hellilh cmelty. 

This comes too ncere the praifin^of my fclfc, 

Therefore no more of it : ncere other things 

i,rc«/.Icommitintoyourhands, 

The husbandry and mannaM of my houfe, 

Vntill my Lords returnc : for mine owne part 
I haue toward heauen breath’d a fecret vowe, 

To liuc in prayer and contemplation, 

Onely attended by T^rrtjfaheeTC, 

Vntill her husband and my Lor^returnc, 

There is a Monaftry two miles <^, 

And there we will abide. I doc defire you 

not to denie this impofition, 

the which roy loue and feme ncccllity 

DOW layes vpon you. , ,, , , 

Lorenf. Madame, with all my hart, 
iniallobcyyouinallfairecommaunds. 

Por. My people doc already know my mmd, 

And will acknowledge you and %jpc(t 

in place of Lord and my felfc. 

Sofaryouwclltillwcfhallmcctcagainc. 

Lor, Faire thoughts and happy hourcs attend on you* 

Jeffi. /wilh your Ladilhip all harts content. 

Tor. I thank you for your wifli. ^d_am well pleald 




to wilh 
Now ’Balthafi 



theehoneft true. 



6,'cemt 



So let me find thee Ml : take this fame letter, 
and vfe thou all th’lndcuour of a man. 

In rpeede to Mantua, fee thou render this 
into my cofin hands Doflor TcTam, 

And looke what notes and garments he doth glue thee, 
bring them /pray thee with imagin’d fpeede 
vnto the Trancft, to the common Ferric 
which trades to V cnicc i waft no time in words 
hut cret thee ?one. I fhall be there before thcc. 



The cemicall Ht^orie of 

Salt ha. Madam. I goe with all conucnicntfpecdfc 

Parti a Come on A erri^a, 1 haue wori<c in hand * 

Thar you yet know not of 5 wccle fee our husbands 
before they thinke of vs? 

Nerrijfa. Shall they fee vs ? 

P ortta. They lliall T^emjfa ; but in fijeh a habitc, 
that they fliall thinke we arc accompliflictl 
with that we lackc 5 lie hold thee any wager 
when we are both accoutered like young men, 
ilc proue the prettier fellow of the two, 

and wcare my dagger with the braucr grace, 
and fpeake bctweenc the change of man and boy, 
vvirh a reede voyce, and turnc two minfin<> ftepi 
into a manly ftnde } and fpeake offrayes * 
like a fine bragging youth : and tell quaint lyes 
how honorable Ladicsfbught my loue, 
which I denying, they felfficke and dyed. 

1 could not doc withall ; then ilc repent, 

and wilTi for all that, that I had not killd them j 

And twenty of thefc punio lies ile fell, - 

that men fliall fwcare I haue difcontinued fchoole 

aboue a twcluc-moneth ; I haue within ni)' minde 

a thoufand raw tricks of thefe brag£in«» Jacks • 

which I will praftife. “ 

Nerrtff. Why, fliall we fume to men ? 

^ertta. Fie, what a queflion’s that, 
if thou wert nere a lewa interpreter : 

Butcome, i|e tell thee all my my whole dcuicc 
when I am in my coach, which fiayes for vs^ 

at the Parke gate 5 and therefore hafi away, 

for we muflmcafure twenty miles to day. Exeunt, 

E nt er Cloyme and fejpea. 

CW. Yes truly, for lookevou, thefinnes oftheFathcrarefo 
be laid vpon the children, therefore I promife you, I feareyou, I 
was a waics plaine with you, and lo now 1 fpeake my agitation of 
the matter : therefore be a good chcrc, for truly I thinke you are 
darand, there is but one hope in it jthat can doc you any gooAancJ 



the Merchartt of T'emce, 

that is but a kindc of baftard hope neither. 
r rr,ra. And what hope is that I pray thee . 

ctotVtryyou ™y par.lv hopethat your 

.iL ihcn IftunS»/ 4 .ynn-C«l'«. Ifallinw CM 

“rtL, Tralvth«morceobUn.cl,e,wevvereCliriftianscnow 

tfrTn „ many M could wem-rn. one by another : ihi, Joking 

of Chtiftians will raife the price of Hogs.if we grow aU to be pork 
caters, wc (hall not fhortiy haue ’a raflrer on the colcsfor mony. 

Smer Lorenzo. 

leffi. lie tel! my husband what you fay.here he come? 

Loren. I lhall grow icalious ofyou fhortiy Lamcelet, if you thus 

not fcarc vs Lorens, Umcekt and I are 
out, he tells me flatly there’s no mercy for mcc in heauen. becaufe 

Jamalcwcs daughter: andhefayes you arc no good member ot 
ihe commonwealth, forinconucrting IcwestoCImftians, you 

fhJfSmfwerc that better to the common-wedth than 
youcan the getting vp of the Negroes belly : the Moorcis with 

child by you Launcelet f , „ , , , . 

Clorone. It is much that the Moore fhould be more then rea- 
fon ! but if fhe be Icfle then an honeft woman.fhe is indeede more 

thenitookcherfor. ' • t.v i ♦!,. 

Loren. How euery foolc can play vpon the word , I tninkc tne 
bed grace of wit wilHhortly turnc into filence, and dilcourfe grow 
commcnrjablc in none oncly butParrats: goe infirra,bidthcra 
prepare for dinner ? ‘ 

( loKfrse. That is done fir, they haue all ftomacks ? - 

Loren. Goodly Lord what a wit fnapper are you, than bid them 

prepare dinner ? , ' 

^ G z X Clowne, 




The coniicall Hi?lorte of j 

(yowfte. Thatisdonctofir.onelycoueristhcword. 

Loreft. Will you coucr than fir ? [ 

CU-wne. Not fo fir neither, I know my duty. [ 

Loren. Yet more quarrelling with occafion, wilt thou fliewe i 
the whole wealth of thy wit in an inftantj 1 pray thee vndcrftanda ^ 
plaine man in his plainc meaning : goe to thy fellowes, bid them ' 
couer the table, feruc in the meafe, and we will come in to dinner ' 
For the table fir, it fliall be feru’d in, for the mcatefir it‘ [ 
jhall bccouerd, for your commingin to dinner fir, why let it beat 
humors and concekes /ball gouei ne. Exit Clomt. 

Loren. O dcarc diferetion, how Iiis words arc fitted, 

The foole hath planted in his memoric 
an Armie of good words, and I doe know 
a many foolcs that ftand in better place, 
gamifht like him, that for a trickfie word 
defie the matter : how cherft thou Jejftca, 

And now good fweet fay thy opinion. 

How dooll thou like the Lord 'EaJftnioj wife ? 

Je£I. Paff all exprefiing, it is very mecte 
the Lord 'Baffanio liue an vpright life ' 

For hauing fuch a blefling in his Lady, 
he findes the ioyes ofheauen heere on earth. 

And if on earth he doe not meane it, it 
in reafbn he fliould neuer come to heauen ? 

Why, if two Gods Hiould play fomebeauenly match, 
and on the wager lay two eat thly women. 

And L^ortia, one : there mufl be fbmthing elfe 
paund with the other, for the poore rude world 
bath not her fellow, 

Loren. Eucn fuch a husband 
hafl thou ofrae, as Ihe is for wife. 
lejfi. Nay, but aske my opinion fo of that ? 

Loren. I will anone, firfl let vs goe to dinner ? 

Jojfi. Nay, let me praife you wbilc 1 haue a fiomack f 
/ pren. No pray thee, let it ferue for fable talke. 

Then how fo mere thou fpeakfi mong other things. 
lihalldifgefiitJ ° 
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the Merchant of V enice, 

lefTh Well lie 

Enter the Duke, the Magnificoet, Jntho>iio,Bajfanto, 
and Gratiano. 

Tub- What, is Anthonio heere ? 
a flonic aducrfaric, an inhumam^ wretch, 

vncapablc of pitty , voyd, and eriipty 

from any dram ofmercic. 

Atttho. I haue heard 

rour grace hath tane great paiaes to qaalhfi^^ 

,iis rigorous courfc 5 but fince he ftapds obdurate. 

And that no lawful! meancs can carry me 

out of his enuies reach, I doe oppofc 
my patience to hisfurie, and amarmd 
to (uffer with a quictnes of fpirit, 
the very tiranny and rage of his. 

•Dttke. Goe one and call the lew into the Court. 
Sderio. He is ready at the dore, he comes my Lord. 
Enter Shy locks. 

Duke. Make roomc,and let him ftand before our face. 
Shylocke the world thinks, and 1 thinke fo to 
that thou bpt Icadcft this fafoion of thy mallice 
to the laft houre of aft, and then tis thought 
thowlt (hew thy mercy and remorfe more ftrange, 
than is thy ftrange apparant cruelty j 

and where thou now exafts the penalty, 

which is a pound of this poore Merchants flelh, 

thou wilt not oncly loofc the forfaiture, 

but toucht with humaine gentlenes and loue : 

Forgiue a moytie ofthe principall 
glauncing an eye of pitty on his loftcs 
that haue of late (b budled on his backc. 

Enow to preffe a roy.all Merchant downe 5 
And pluck comiferation of this ftates 
from braflic bofotnes and rough harts offlints, 
from ftubbornc Turkes, and Tarters neuer traind 

G3 
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fo offices offender curtcHe: 

We all expert a gentle aunlwcrelewe? . 
few. I haue podeft your grace ofwhat I purpofc, 

and by our holy Sabaoth hauc I fwornc 

fo haue the due and forfet of iny bond, 

ifyou deny it, let the danger light 

^on your charter and your Cittics frecdosne ? 

I oule aske me why I rather fchoofe to hauc 
a weight ofcarrion flefli, then to rcccaue 

three thoufand ducats : He not aunlvvcr that ? 

But fay it is my humour, is it aun(w*crd ? 

What if my houfc be troubled with a Rat, 

and I be plcafd to giue ten thoufand ducats 

to haue it baind 9 what, are you aunfvvcrd yet 3 

Some men there arc loue not a gaping pigge ? > 

Some that arc mad if they behold 9 Cat 3 

And others when the bagpipe lings ith nofc, 

cannot containe their vrinc for affcvtion. 

Maifters ofpa/fion fwayes it to the moode 
ofwhat it likes or loathes, now for your aunfwcr : 

As thcfcis no firmc rcafbn to berendred 

why he cannot abide a gaping pigge i 
why he a harmelefle ncceflaric Cat 3 
why he a woollen bagpipe ; but of force 
rnuft yceld to fuch in euitablc lhame, 
as to offend hitnfblfe bein^ offended ! 

So can I giuc no rcafbn, nor I will not, 
more then a lodgd hate, and a certaine loathing 
I bcarc that /follow thus 

a loofingfuteagainff him 3 areyou aunfwered 3 
This is no aunfwcr thou vnfccling roan, 
fo excufc the currant of thy cruelty 3 
letvf. / am not bound to pleafe thee with my anfwers! 
Bajf, Doe all men kill the things they doc not loue 3 
/we. Hates any man the thing he would not kill 3 
Baf Euety offence is not a hate af firU 3 

Jew, What wouldff thou haue a ferpent fling thee twice? 



the Menh'ant of Venice. 

/ pray you think you queflion with the /ewe, 

you may as well gocftandvpon the Beach 

and bid the maine flood bate his vfuall height, 

well vfe queflion with the Woolfc, 

the Ewe bleake for the Lambe ; _ 

You may as well forbid the mounfamc or Pines 
to wa<^ their high tops, and to make no noife 
when'’they arc fretten with the gufts of heauen: 

You may as well doc any thing moft hard 
asfeeketo foften that then which what’s harder; 
his /ewilh hart ? therefore / doe befccchyou 
make no moe offers, vfe no farther mcancs, 
but with all briefe and plainc conucnicncie 
let me haue iudgement, and the /ewe his will 3 
Baff. For thy three thoufand ducats hcere is fixe? 
lerve. /f euery ducatin fixe thoufand ducats 
were in fixe parts, and euery part a ducat, 

/would not draw them, / would haue my bond 3 
Duk. How fhalt thou hope for mercy rendting none ? 

What iudgment fhall /dread doing no wrong? 
you hauc among you many a purchaft flaue, 
which like your Afles, and your Dogs and Mules 
you vfe in abieft and in flauilh parts, 

Lccaufc you bought them, fhali / fay to you, 

•let them be free, marry them to your heires 3 
vvhy fweat they vndcr burthens, let their beds 
be made as foft as yours, and let their pallats 
be fcafond with fuch viands, you will aunfwer 
the flaucs are ours, fb doe / aunfwer you : 

The pound of flefh which / demaund of him 
is dccrely bought, as mine and / will haue if ; 
ifyou deny me, fic vpon your Law, 
there is no force in the decrees of Venice; 

/ ftand for iudgement, aunfwcr, fhall I haue it 3 

V pon my power / may difmille this Gourty 
vnleffc BelUrio a learned Doflor, 
whom / haue fent for to determine this 
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Comeheeretoday ? 

SaUrio. My Lord, hcere ftayes without 
a mcdcnger witli letters from the Doftor, 
new come from Padua ? 

‘Duke. Bring vs the letters i call the MclTenger ? 

Good chcerc Anthonio ? what man, courage yet : 
The lew fhall haue njyflcfh, blood, bones and all, 
ere thou lhalt loofc for me one drop of blood ? 

^ntho. /am a tainted weather of the flocke, 
mectcft for death, the weakell kind offruite 
drops earlicft to the ground, and (b let me*, . 

Y ou cannot better be imployd Bajfamo, 
then to hue ftill and write mine Epit^h ? 

Snter Nernjja. 

Dukf. Came you from Padua from 
Ner, Fromboth? myL. ^e/ 4 jwgreetcsyour grace} 
Why doofr thoi^ whet thy knife fo earneftly } 
Iftx’e. To cut the fbrfaiture from that bankroot there? 
(jratitt, Not onthylbule: buton thy/bulcharlh lew 
thou makfr thy knife keenc : but no mcttell can, 
no, not the hangmans axe bcare halfe the kcenenelTe 
of thy fharpe enuie : can no prayers pearce thee ? 
lewe. No, none that thou haft wit enough to make. 
Gratia. O be thou damnd, inexecrable dogge, 

And for thy life let iufticc be accufd 5 
Thou almoft^mak’ft me waucr in my faith, 
to hold opinion with Pythagoras, 
that (bules of Animalls infufe thcmfclucs 
into the trunks of men : Thy currifli fpiiit 
gouernd a Woolfc, who hangd for humainc Haughtcr 
eucn from the gallowcs did his fell foulc ficete, 
and whilcft thou layeft in thy vnhallowed dam 5 
infufd it fclfe in thee : for thy defircs 
arc vvoluifli, bloody, ftaru’d, and rauenous* 
lewe. Till thou canft railc the fealcfrom ojF my bond, 
Thou but offendft thy lungs to fpeake fo loud ; 
Eepaire thy wit good youth, or it will fall 



the Merchant of Venice, 

-«.i*de(re tuinc. Iftand hcere for law. 

This letter from doth commend 

ayounsandlearnedDoaortoourCourt: 

'^^rHcattcndethberchardby 
to know your aunfwer whether youle admit h™- 
Duke. With all my hart : fome three or foure of) ou 
5,oe «'iuc him curteous conduft to this place, 
mcane time the Court ftiall hcarc Se//4»wlcttcr. 

Ymir Grace foall vnderftand,that-at the reccit of your letter I 

J;;GcU.,burm.h.i.n.n.,h^^ 
uing vifitation was with roe a ) o ^ cotrouerfie between 

htfownclcarning, tlie greatnes on* ” traces 

mend comes with him at my importunitic , to hU vp ) » 

requeft in my ftead. /befeechyou let f knew 

pediment to let him lacke a rcucrend eftmtatton, for tne 
Foyoung a body with fo oldc a bead s I Icauc him to 
acLtafcc. whofc^ryall foall better publifh his commendation. 

Hvittt'Tortmfot^althAKer. 

Tiuke. You hcarc the Icarnd Bel/ario what he writes, 
and hecrc I take it is the doftor come. 

Giuc me your band, come youfrom old Beliarto r 
Portia, f did my hold. ^ 

B>uke. You are welcome, take your place : , 
arc you acquainted with the difference 
that holds thisptefent queftion in the Court. 

•For. 1 am enformed throughly of the caufc, 

which is the Merchant here ? and which the /ew # 

^uke. and old both ftand forth. 

Par. Is your name ? 

Jew. Shyhckeismymme. 

7or. Of a ftrangc nature is the filte you follow, 
y ctin fuch rule, that the V cnetian law 



cannot 
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cannot impugnc you as you doe proceed. 

You Uand within his danger, doe you not. 
l,fo he faycs. * 

^or. Doc you confeile tile bond? 

I doc. 

‘Por. Then muft the /cw be mcrcifull. 

Shy. On what compuilion nuifi I, tdl me that. 
Por. Thequahtieofnicrcieisnotftraind, 
it droppeth as the gentle rainefromheauen’ 
vpon the place beneath : it is twife blcft, 

it blclleth him that giucs, and him thattkes, 

tis mightiert in the mightieft, it becomes 
the throned Monarcli better then his crowne. 

His feepter fliowcs the force of tcmporall power 

tlieattributtoaweandmaicftic, ’ 

wherein doth fit the dread and fearc of Kino-s ; 

but mercicisabouethisfccptredfway, * * 

it is enthroned in the harts of Kings, 
it is an attribut to God himfeife; ^ * 
and earthly power doth then /how likeft «-ods 
vvhen mercie feafons iulhcc .* therefore few, 
though iufticc be thy plea, confidcr this, ^ ’ 
that in the courfc ofiufticc, none of vs 
fiiould fee Valuation t vve doc pray for mercy, 
and that fame prayer, doth teach vs all to render 
the deedcsof mercie. I hauefpokc thus much 
to mittigatc the iuftice of thy plea, 
which if thou follow, this ftria Court of Venice 
muft needes »iue fcntencc gainft the Merchant there. 
%. My deeds vpon my head, I crauc the law, 

the penalty and forfaitc of my bond. 

Per. Is jie not able to difeharge the money ? 

“Baf Y «, hecre I tender it for him in the Court, 

yea, twifc the fumme, if that will not fuffife, 

I will be bound to pay it ten times ore 

on forfait of my hands, my head, my hart 

^ if this will not foffifo, it muft appearc 
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the Merchant of Fenice, 
that malice bcarcs downe truth. And /bcfecch you 
wreft once the law to your authontie. 
to doc a great right, doc a little wrong, 

*n,t curbc this cmclldeuill of his will. . 

* Por. h muft not be, there is no power in Venice 

can altar a decree eftablilhed': 

twill be recorded for a precedent, 

and many an errour by the fame sample 

will tulh into the ftatc.it cannot be. 

Shy. A Daniell come to iudgement t yea a Danicll. 
0 wife young ludge how 7 doe honour thee. 

Per. 1 pray you let inclooke vpon the bond. 

Sk. Hecre tis moftrcuctenddoaor, here It is. 

Tor. Shylockp thcrcs thrice thy money offred thee. 
Shy. An oath, an oath, I hauc an oath in hcauen, 

(halM lay periuric vpon my foule ? 

Not not for Venice. 

Why this bond is forfatt, 

and lawfully by this the lew may claime 

a pound of fielh, to be by him cut oft 

necreft the Merchants hart : be mcrcifull, 
take thrice thy money, bid me teare the bond. 

When it is payd, according to the tenurco 
It doth appearc you arc 9 worthy iudge, 
you know the law, your expofition , , 

hathbcenc raoft found : /chargeyouby thelaw, 

whereof you are a well deferuingpillcr, 

proceede to iudgement : by my foulc I fwearc, 
there is no power in the tongue of man 

to alter rac,fftay here oti ray Bond, _ 
t/fjt. Mofthartclic/ doe brfcech the Court 
to gtue the iudgement. 

Ter. Why than thus it is, 
you tnuft prepare your bofomc for his knife. 
shy. O noHe Tiidgc, 6 excellent young man. i 

Per. For the intent and purpofe of the law 
hath foil relation to die penalde. 
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which hecrc appeareth due vpon the bond. 

/w. Tis very true; 6 wife and vpright ludo^e, 

how much more elder art thou then thy lookes.* 

for. Therefore lay bare your bofoine. 
feiv. Tjhisbreaft, 

fo fayes the bond, doth it not noble Judge ? 

NcerelJ his hart, thofe arc tlie very words. 
for. Itisfo.arethcreballancchcrcto wci»hthefiefo 
lew. I haue them ready. ^ 

for. Haue by forae Surgion Shylocke on your charge 
to Hop his wounds, leaft he doe bleedc to death. ’ 
Jew. Is it fo nominated in the bond ? 

for. Itisnotfoexprcft,butwhatofthat ? 

Twere good you doe fo much for charitie. 
lew. J cannot finde it, tis not in the bond. 
for. You Merchant, haue you any thing to lay ? 

But little j 7am armd and well prepard, 

giuc me your hand Bajfanio, far you well, 
greeue not that I am falne to this for you : 
for hccrcin Fortune fliowes her fclfe more kind 
thenishcrcuftomc: itisftillher vfc 
to let the wretched man out-liue his wealth, 
to view with hollow eye and wrinckled brow 
XI age ofpouertic : from whicl) lingring pennance 

o^fuchmifery dothfliccutmeof: 

Commend me to your honourable wife, 
tell her the procefle of Anthonios end, * 
fay how I lou'd you, fpeakc me faire in death r 
and when the tale is told, bid her be iudo'e ^ 
whether Bajfanio had not once a loue : * 

Repent butyou thatyou foall loofeyour fiiend 
and he repents not that he payesyour debt. 

For if the Jew doc cut but deepe enout^h, 

/lepayitinftantlywithallmyhart. ° 
faf. eyfnthomo,/ 3m marned to a wife 
which is as deere fo me as life it fclfe, 
bitt life it fclfe, my wife, and all the world, 







the Merchant of F" 

the Couf t awards it, and the law doth gme it. 

alowes it, and the court awards it. 
^tjMoTle;nedIudge.af^^^^^^^ 

for. Tarryalittlc,thetcisforocthin|elfe, 

thisbond doth giuc thee hecre no lotc of blood, 
the words exprefly are a pound of flclh ; . 

take then thy bond, take thou thy pound of fiefh, 
but in the cutting it, if thou doolt ihed 
on; drop of Chriftian blood, thy lands and goods 
arc by the lawes of V cnicc confifeate 

vnto the ftate of Vi^ce. 

Gra. O vpright ^^gc, 

Markc lew, 6 learned fudge. 

%. Is that the law ? 

Thy (clfc (halt fee the Aft • ' 

for as thou vrgeft iufticc, be aflurd , ^ « 

thou fhalt haue iuftice more then thou delirlt. _ 

Gra. O learned iudge, mark few, a learned mdge. 
Jew. I take this offer then, pay the bond thrice 
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S^Jf. Hccre is the money. ^ 

I or. SoftiChc lew flial haue all iufticc/oft no hafl 
he fhall haiic nothing but the penalty. * 

gra. O lew, an vpright ludgc,a learned Tudo-e. 

, Por. Therefore prepare thee to cut of the ficlh. 

Shed thou no blood, nor cut thou lefle nor more 
but iuft a pound of flelh : if thou tak’ft more 
or IclTe then a iuft pound, be it but lb much 
as makes it light or heauy in the fubftance, 
or the dcuifion of the twentith part 
of one poorc fcrupic, nay if ^hcfcalc doc turnc 
but in the eftimation of a hayre, ' 
thou dyeft, and all thy goods arc confiftate. 

Gra. A (ccond Danicll, a Danicll lew, 
now infidell / haue you on the hip. 

Por. W hy doth the lew paufe, take thy fbrfaiture. 
Shy. Gmc me my principall, and let mie goe. 

Baff. 1 haueit ready for thee, here it is. 

Tor. Hec hath refilfd it in the open Court, 
hcc flaall haue mcerely iufticc and his bond. 

Gra. A Danicll ftill (ay 7, a (ccond Daniell, 

7 thankc thee 7cw for teaching me that word. 

Shy. Shall 7 not haue barely my principall ? T 
Por, Thon flialt haue nothing but the (brfaiture 
to be (b taken at thy perrill lew. 

Shy. Why then the deuill giue him good ofit t 
lie flay no longer queflion. 

' 7'or. Tarry lew, 

the law hath yet another hold on you. ^ 

ItiscnaftcdinthelavvesofVcnice, ~ 

if it be proued againft an alien, 
that by direfl, or indirefl attempts 
he feeke the life ofany Cittizen, 
the party gainft the which he doth contriue, 

(hall feaze one halfe his goods, the other halfc 
t:omes to the priuie cofler of the State, 
and the offenders life lies in the mercy 
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ofthe Duke onely, gainft 
In which predicament I jay thou ftandft . 

foritappcarcsbymanifeftprocceding, 

I ihatindircaly,anddircaiyto 

hou haft contriuedag^^ft the very hfe 

Lfthedefendant : and thou haft meurd 
the danger forraorly by me rchearlt^ 

0owne therefore, and bc^mcrcie ofthe , “ V 

Besthatthoumaifthaucleauctohangihyielte, 

' and yet thy wealth becing forfart to the Itatc, 

thouhaftnotlcftthcvalueofacord, 

therefore thou muft be hangd at the ftates charge. _ 
Duke. That thou flialt fee the difference of ourfptrt 
I pardon thee thy life before thou aske it : 
for halfc thy wealth, it is'^nthomoj, 

the other halfc comes to the gcnerallftatc, 

which humblcnes may driue vnto a fine. 

Tor, I for the ftatc, not for W. 

Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that, 
you take my hou(c, when you doe take the prop 
that doth fuftainc my houfc ; you take my life 
when you doc take the mcancs whereby 7liue. - 
Por. What mercy can you render him ttthom . 
Gra. A halter gratis, nothing clfc for Godfak^ 

Amh. So pleafe my Lord the Duke, & all the Court 
to quit the fine for one halfc of his goods, 

I am content : fo he will let me haue 

the other halfc in vfc, to render it 

vpon his death vnto tht Gentleman 
that lately dole his daughter. 

T wo^things prouided more, that for diis fauout 
he prefentry become a C hriftian : 

the other, that he doe record a gift 

hecrc in the Court of all he dies poffeft 
' vnto his fonne and his daughter. 

*i)uke. He (hall doe this, or elfc I doe recant 
the pardon that 1 late pronounced heerc.^ 
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For. Art thou contented lew ? what doft thou fay j 
Sky. I am content. 

Vor. Clarke, draw a deede of gift- 

Shy. 1 pray you giue me leaue to goc from hence, 

I am not well, fend the deede after me, 
and I will figne it^ 

Duke. Get thee gone, but doe it. 

Shy. In chridning flralt thou haue two Godfathers, 
had I bcenc mdge, thou fhouldft haue had ten more, 
to bring thee to the gallowes, not to the font. Sm, 
Duke. Sir I entreate you home with me to dinner. 
For. I humbly doe dehre your Grace of pardon, 

/ mufl: away this night toward Padua, 
and it is mecte I prefcntly fet forth. 

. Duke. I am Cotry that your leyfure ferucs you not. 

iAnthonio, gratific this gentleman, 

for in my mind you arc much bound to him. 

Exit Duke and his traine, 

'Bajf. Moft worthy gentleman, I and my friend 
haue by your wifedome been this day aquitted 
of greeuous penalties, in lewe whereof, 
three thoufand ducats due vnto the /cw 
wee freely cope your curtious paines withal!. 

j4n. And (land indebted ouer and aboue 
in louc and fcruice to you euer-morc. 

, For. Hee is well payd that is well fatisfied, 
and I deliuering you, am fatisfied, 
and therein doc account my fclfc well payd, 
my minde was neuer yet more mcrcinarie. 

I pray you know me when we meetc againe, 

I wifh you well, and fo I take my leaue. 

'BaCf. Deere fir, of force I muft attempt you further, 
take feme remembrance of vs as a tribute, 
not as fee : graunt me two things I pray you, 
not to deny roe, and to pardon roe. 

7 or, y ou prefle me farre, and therefore / wil yeeld, 
giue mce your gloucs, lie wcare them for your fake. 
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. fo, vcmr louc ile take this ring from you, 
doeSw back your hand, tie take no more, 

Jou in Ipuc fhall not deme me this ? 

* J/T This ring good fir, alas it is a trifle, 

I willnot fhamc my felfc to giue you this ? 

I will haue nothing elfc but onely this, 

j /.kiui m#* fhinUs 1 hfluc a rnind.^ to it c » • 

%a(f. There’s more depends on this then on the valew, 
the dcareft ring in Venice will I gmc you, 

andfinde it out by proclamation, 
onely for this I pray you pardon me? 

For. Ifeefiryouarehbcrall tnoficis, ^ 

you taught me firft to beg. and now me tbmks 

you tcafh me how a begger fnould be a«nfiverd. 

^ Bd. Goodfir.thisringwasgmcnmeby my wife, 

and when fhc put it on.fhc made me vowe 

(hatIfoouldneitbcrfcll,norgiue,norloo^ 

^or. That feufe ferucs many men to uue their gifts, 
and ifyour wife be not a mad woman, 

andknowhowwelllhaucdcfcru’dtbisring, 

flic would not hold out enemy for cuer 

for gluing it to me: vvcU, peace be with you. Exeunt. 
Anth, >ly him haue the ring, 

let his defemings and my louc withall 
be valued gainft your wiues commaundement. 

B4. Goc gmtutno, runne and ouer-take him, 
giue him the ring, and bring him »f tbou canlt 
vnto Amhenios houfe, avyay,makc haft. Extt Gratum. 

Come, you and I will thither prefontly, 

and in the morning early will we both 

flic toward Belmont, come Anthomo* . 

Enter T^errifa. ^ 

For. Enquire the /ewes houfe out,giuc him this deed, 

and let him figne it, wcclc away to night, 
and be a day before our husbandsLome ; 

tfds deede will be well wclconie to j* 

(• 



Enter 
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Enter Gratiano. 

Grati. Faircfir,you arc well ore-tanc: 

My L-TaffaMo vpon morendwce, 

bach fent you hecre this ring, and doth infreatc 

your company at dinner. 

For. Thatcannof be; 
his ring I doe accept nioft thanlcfully, 
and fb I pray you tell him : furthcrmpre, 

I pray you flicw my youth old Shylockei houfe. 

^ra. That will I doc. 

Ner. Sir, I would (pcakc with you f 
He fee if / can get my husbands ring 
which I did make him fwcarc to kecpe for cuer. 

For. Thou maiff 1 warrant, we fhal haue old Iweatino 
that the)' did giue the rings away to men ; ^ 

but wele out-face them, and out-fwcare them to.* 
away, make hafl, thou knowft where I will tarry. 

Ner. Come good fir,will yov /hew me to this houfe. 

Ent er Lorenzo and I cjfica. 

Lor. The moone (liincs bright.In fuch a night as this 
when the fwcet winde did gently kifle the trees, 
and they did make no noyfc, in fuch a night 
Troylm rne thinks mounted the T roian walls, 
and figh’d his /bulc toward the Grecian tents 
where (re([ed lay that night. 

Jejp. Jniuch a night 
did T hijbie fcarefully ore-trip the dewe, 
and fa w the Lyons fliadow ere him fcife, 
and ranne difmayed away. ' * 

Loren. In fuch a night 
ftoodc Dido with a willow in her hand 
vpon the wilde fea banks, and waft her Louc 
to come againe to Carthage. 
hjjt. In fuch a night 

gathered die inchanted bcarls 
that did renew old Efon. 

Loren. Infiichanight 




the Merchant of Femce. 

.«^7e/ffr;4ftcalc from the wealthy iewc. 

tdwihanvnthriftloucdidrunncfrom Venice, 

as farrc^is Belmont. 

flealmg hir foule with many vowes of 

andnereatrucone. 

Infuchanight 

did pretty (like ahttle^hrow) 

But harke, I heart the footing of a man. ^ 

enteraMejfenier. 

i,„,. wtiocom«fofallmf.l®«ofmen.sb(l 

^flftSlL.fn.nd.vo«nao,elpnnoufena^ 

Me(f. Stephana is my name, and I bung wor 

myMifocswillbdforcthebreakeQfday^^^^^^^ 

behcere at Belmont, foe doth ftray aboutj 

by holy erodes where foe kneeles and prayes 

h«ippy 

But goc we in I pray thee 

and ccremonioufly let f Prcpat« , . ■ ' 

forac welcome for the Miftres of the houft., C-, 

Clorene. Sola, fola t wo ha, ho fola, fola. 

p 9 . Sqla, did you fee M.Lorenza, & M-Loren^na fola, fola* 

Loren. Lcauc hollowing man,heerc. 

Clowne. Sola. where, where? 

c7ow' TeU him there’s a Poft come from my Maiftcr, with (ns 
home full ofgoodnewcs, my Maitterwillbehccrc ere morning 




WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Merchant of Venice {sjc 222^6) lon 



T-bc comidatl of 

Leyen. Let’s in, and there e:tpcft their comming. 
And yet no matter : why fhould we goc in. 

My friend Stephen, fignifie '' pray you 
vvithin the houfc,your miftres is at hand, 

and bringyour mufique foorth into the ayre. 

How fweet the moone-light fleepes Vpon this banke, 
heere will we fit, and let the founds of mufique 
creepe in our cares foft flilnes, and the night 
become the tutches offwcet harmonic : 
fit lejjtca, looke how the floore oflieauen 
is thick inlayed with pattens ofbright gold, 
there’s not the fmalleft orbe which thou bcholdft 
burin his motion like an Angcll fings, 
fiill quiring to the young cy^ Chcrubinsj 
luch harmonie is in immortall fouks, 
but t^hilfl'this muddy veflure ofdecay 
dooth grofly clofc itin, weeannot hearcif : 

Come hoe, and wake with a himne, 
with fweeteft tutches pearce your miftres eare, 
and draw her home With mufique. pJay Muficjae, 

lejft. I am ncuer merry when I hearc fwect mufique. 
L oren. The rc^fon is your fpirirs are attentiue ; 
for doc but note'^ Wild and vyahton heard 
or race of youthful! and vnhandlcd colts 
fetching mad bounds, bellbwihg and ncghingloude, 
which is the hote condition of tbeir blood, 
if they but hcarc perchance a trumpet found> 
or any afre of mufique tbUch their citrCs, 
you ihall pcrceaue them ttiake a mutuall fian^> 
their lauage e}'cs turn'd to a model} gaze, 
by the fo'cet power of mufique : therefore 
did f line that Orpheus drew trees,. fiones. 

Since naught fo rtockilli hard and full of rage, 
but mufique for (he tinie doth change his nature, 
the man that hath no mufique in himfelfc, 
nor is not moued with concord of Iwect founds, 
is fit for treafons, firatagems, and Ipoilcs, 



the Merchant of Fenice, 

the motions of his fpirit are dull as night, 

andhisaflFcaionsdarkeasTW^.- 

let no fuch man be trufted : marke the mufique, 

, f^ter ‘Portia and Nerrifa. 

Par That light we fee is burning in my hall : 

how farre that little candell throwes his beames, 

fo Ihines a good deedc in a naughty world. 

JVrr. when the moonc Ihonc we did not foe the candle , 
Tor. So dooth the greater glory dim the Icflc, 

afubftitute Ihines brightly as a King 

vntill a King be by, and then his ftatc 
empties it foife, as doth an inland brookc 
into the mainc of waters ; mufique harke. 

Ner. 7 t is your mufique Madame of the noulc. 

Tor. Nothing is good I foe without refpeft, 
me thinks it founds much fweeter then by day ? 

Ner. Silence beftowes that vertue on it Madam ? 

Tor. The Crow doth ling as fweetly as the Larkc 
vvhen neither is attended : and I thinkc 

the Nightingale if Ihe Ihould fing by day 

when euery Goofo is cackling, would be thought 

no better a Mufition then the Rennc ? 

How many things by feafon, foafpnd arc 

to their right prayfo. and true perfeflion ; 

Peace, how the moone fleepes with Endimion, 
and would not be awak’d. 

Ltfrew. That is the voyce, 
or T am much dcccau’^f Portia. 

Por. He knowesrafas the blind man knowes the Cuckoe 
by the bad voyce ? 

Loren. Deere Lady welcome home ? 

Por. We haue bin praying for our husbands welfare, 
which fpeed we hope the better for our words ; 
arc they return’d ? 

Loren. Madam, they are not yet: 
but there is come a Meflcnger before 
tofignifie their comming ? 

1 3 




The comicall BSlorie of 

Ton Goc in Nerrifa, 

Giue order to my feruants, that they take 
no note at all of oin being abfent hence, 
nor you Lorenzo, jeJjficA nor you. 

Loren. Your husband is at hand, I heare his trumpet, 
vvc are no tell-tales Madame, fearc you not. * 

For. This night me thinks is but the day light fickc, 
it lookes a little paler, tis a day, 

Tuch as the day is when the fijnneis hid. 

Enter Tiaffanio, Anthonio, Gfatiano, and their 
follorters, 

Bajf. We Ihould hold day with the Antipodes, 
ifyou would walkc in abfence of the funne. 

Ten Let me giue light, but let me not be light, 
for a light wife doth make a heauie husband, 
and neuer be Bajfanio fo for me, 
but God fort all : you arc welcome home ray Lord. 

"Saf. I thank you Madam,giue welcome to my friend, 
this is the man, this is Anthonie, 
to whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

Tor. You (hould in all fence be much boundto him, 
for as I heare he was much bound for you. 

«y4hth. No more then I am well acquitted of 
For, Sir, you are very welcome to our houfo t 
it muft appeare in other wayes then words, 
therefore I fcant this breathing curtefic. 

(jra. By yonder moonc I Iw'carc you doc me wrong, 
infaith I gaue if to the fudges Clarke, ^ 
would he were gelt that had it for my par^ 
fince you doc take it Louc fo much at hart. 

For. A quarrel! hoe already, what’s the matter i 
G rati. About a hoopc of gold, a paltry ring 
that flic did giue me, whofc pofic was 
for all the world like Cutlers poetry 
vpon a knife. Lone me, andleane me net, 

"Eier. What talkc you of the pofic or the valew t 
You fwore to me when I did giueyau, 



the Merchant of Venice, 

that vou would wcarc it till your hourc of death, 
A,Z it fliouldlic with you in your grauc, 

1 1 nnfforme vet for your vehement oathes, 

PI L a ludscs Clarke : no Gods my ludge 
the Clarke will ncrc wcarc hairc ons face that ha 

Gr^.Hewill.andifhcliuctobeaman. 

T^emfa. I, if a woman hue to be a roan. 

Gra. ^Now by this hand kgaue U to ayoutb, 

akindofboy»alittlcfcrubbedboy, 

no hi<^her then thy fclfc, the Judges Clarke, 

a prattng boy that begd it as a fee, 

and’fo riucted with faith vnto your flclh. 

1 gaue my Loue a ring, and made him fvycare 
neler to part with it, and hcere kc ftands : 

I dare befwornc for him he would not Icauc it, 
nor pluck it from his finger, for the 
that the worldmaiftcrs. Now m faith grattano 
you <yiuc vour wife too vnkind a caufe or gnere, 
and twere to me I fliould be mad at it.- 
'Faff. Why I were befl to cut my left hand ott, 
and fwcare 1 loft the ring defending it. 

Gra. My Lord Bafamo gaue hrs rin» away 

vnto the fudge thatbegdit, and indeedc 
deferu’d it to : and then the boy his Cjatke 
that tooke feme paines in writing, he begd mine, 
and neither man nor maifter would take ought 
but the two rings. 

Tor. What ring gaue you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which you reccau’d of me. 

Baf /f I could add a lie vnto a fault, 
Iwoulddenyit.-butyoufce myfingeP 
hath not the ring vpon it, it is gone. 




The comtcall Hi9lorse of 

Per, Eucn (b voyd is your falfe hart of truth. 

By heauen I will ncrc come in your bed 
vntill / fee the ring ? 

T^r. Norlinyours 
till I againc lee mine i 
Bajf. Sweet Portia, 

if you did know to whom I gauc tire ring, 
if you did know for whom /gaue the ring, 
and would conceaue for what I gaue the ring, 
and how vnwillingly I left the ring, 
vviren naught would be accepted but the ring, 
you would abate the ftrength of )'our dilplcafurc ? 

Por. If you had knowne the vertue of the ring, 
or halfe her worthincs that gaue the ring, 
or your owne honour to confaine the ring, 
you would not then haue parted with the ring j 
what man is there fo much rmreafonable 
if you had pleafd to liaue defended it 
with any termes ofzealc: wanted the raodeftv 
to vrge the thing held as a ccremonic : 

Nerrtjfa teaches me what to beleeue, 
ilc die for’t, but fome woman had the ring ? 

BaJ[. No by my honour Madam, by my Ibule' . 
tio woman had it, but a ciuill Do^lor, 
which did refufe three thoufand ducats ofmc, 
and begd the ring, the which I did dcnic him, 
and fuiferd higr to goc dilplcafd away, 
eucn he that had held vp tne very life 
of my deerc friend. What fhowld I fay fwcet Lady« 

I was inforc’d to fend it after him, 

I was befet with fhame and curtefie, 
my honour would not let ingrafiiudc 
fo much befmere it : pardon me good Lady, 
for by thefcblcflcd candcls of the night, 
had you been there, I thinkyou would haue begd 
the ring of me to giue the worthy Doctor ? 

Per. Let not that Doftor ere come nccrc my houfc 



the Merchant ofF enice, 
r ho hath cot the icwcll that 1 loued, _ 
and thatthki you did fwcarc to kcepc for me. 

I vvillbecomeasUberall as yo“» 

'Bak Portw,forgiuemcthisenforc^W g» ^ 

and in theheating of thefe many ^ 

I fwearc to thee, eucn by thmc owne faire eyes 
vvhcrcinifee my felfe* 

‘pon Markeyoubutthat# - 

In both my eyes he doubly fees himfclre : 

In each eye one, fweare by your double fclfe, 

and there’s an oath ofcreditc. 

Ba(f. Nay.buthearcme. 

Pardon this fault, and by my foulc I fwcarc 

I neuct more will breake an oath with thee. 

jinth. I once did lend my body for his wealth, 

which but for him that had your husbands ring 
had quite mifearied. /darebc bound againe, 
my foulc vpon the forfet, that your Lord 

will neuer more breake faith aduifcdly. 

Tor. Thcnyoufhallbchisfurety: giue him this, 
and bid him kcepe it better then the other. _ 

jintho. Here Lord Bajfamo, fwearc to keepe this ung* 

Taff, By heauen it is the feme 1 gaue the Doftor. 

Por. Ihaditofhim;pardonmcP4j/4»», 



The comcallHi?iorie of 

for by this ring the Doftor lay with me. 

Ncmjjk. And pardon me my gentle 
tor that lame ferubbed boy the Doflors Clarke 
in liew of this.laft night did lie with nue. 

Grati. Why this is like the mending of high waves 

in Sommer where the waj'es are fair eenouo'ii? ^ 

What, are we cuckolds ci c we hauc dcfeiifd it. 

Per. Speake not fo grofly, you areall amaz’d } 

Hccrcis a letter, readc it atyourlealure. 

If comes from Padua from 

there vou/hallfindc that Acm/* was thcDofior, ! 

iWrT/j[Jg there her Clarke. hicctc 

ftiall witnes I fet foorth as foone as you, 
and eucn but now rcturnd ; /hauenot yet 

enterd my houle. tyinthomo you arc welcome, 
and I hauc better newes in ftore for you 
than you exfpea : vhfcale this letter foone, 

there you foall finde three of j'our Argofies 
are richly come to harbour fodainly. 

You (hall not know by whatflrange accident 

I chaunced ori this letter. 

^yfntho. /am dumb? 

WercyoutheDoftor.and/knewyounot? 

Cr*. Were you the Clark that is to makeme cuckold. 

/but the Clarke that neucr racanes to doe it, 

vnlcflc he hue vntill he be a man. 

(Sweet Doftor) you (hall be my beoYellow, 
when I am abfent then lie with my wife. 

L3dy)youhauegiuen melifcandlyuings 
for becre /readc for certaine that my (hips 

are fafely come to Rode. 

Per. How now ? 

my Clarke hath fomc good comforts tofbr you, 

Ner /, and ilegiuc them him without a fee. 

There doe / giue to you and lejfwa 
from the rich /ewe, a (peciall deede of gift 
^ter his death, ofall hcdics poffcft oft 




the Merchant ofV mice. 

■ Urtn, Faire Ladies, you drop Mannain the way 

of ftanicd people. 

^or. /t is almoft morning, 
and yet ^ am fure you are not fttished 
ofthcfccuentsatfull. Lctvsgoein, 
and charge vs there vpon intergotorics, 
and we will aunfwcr all things faithfully. 

Gr*. Lctitbcfo.thcfirftintcrgotory 
that my Neni^a (hall be fworne on, is, 
whether till the next night (he had rather flay, 
or goc to bed now being two hourcs to day : . 

But were the day corns, / (hould wi(h it darke 
rill / were couching with the Doftors Clarke, 

Well, while /liue, ilcfcaren&oth« tlung 
fo fore, as keeping (afe Ntrrijfasttn^. 

Mxemt. 



FINIS. 



